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perhaps, on the 


ace, expect to 


4 all che Objections which have 
been made to the fallowin 
4 VR scenes, as giving a Liſt of man, 


Beauties which probably may not have 2 Being but 


I can offer in its Behalf, would be of ſuffcient 
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Force to divert the Sentence: However, as tis the 7 | 
firſt Sin I have been guilty of, and the laſt I inrendg 
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commit in the Dramatick Way, I hope I ſhall find £2 


> 


* 
1 $4 ++ „ 
4 - 
5 2 


N 
HR 
3 
bt 
S 
: 
j? 


— 


—— — axe) ei, aaCt;e.. 


— 
> 
* 3 
+ TH 
i 3 
> 
5 
4 
* 2 
s 
+ þ 
1 
0 
z 


PT A IAG AIRS . Ny I — 
1 5 ee e — — 2 « © — 


. 4 
Fd 


as 


- P PIER 9 
0 - 4 __ 8383 0 _ 
. JOE: of * 


That it has many Faults, I freely confeſs; the 
greater Part of which I muſt further own ro60} 1 


pointed qut to the Managers of the Theatre befſqre | 
us Appearance on the Stage: If it is askK'd why I. 


did not amend them? I anſwer — That 1 had nei- 


. ther Time or Inclination ; being fix d in another 
Way of Buſineſs, and not very anxious for a He- 


33 in Poetry, nor intending to ſubſcribe. my 
Name to the Play. I was ſa careleſs of its Succeſs, that 


 Fnoronly could not prevail upon myſelf to make 
roper Corrections, but was fo negligent in my 


ndeavours to raiſe an Intereſt for its Support, that 


I did not put off eight Tickets on the three Nights; 
and I ſtill retain ſp ſmall a Value for the Bratt, that 
was the Tryal to come over again, I ſhou'd act 


with the ſame indolent Indifference. © : 
The chief Motive that induc'd me to make it 
publick by the Means of this Compam, was o put 
it out of my power to give myſelf any future 
Trouble, in attempting to get it into either of the 


other Houſes; which may eaſily be believed, after 


the leaſt Reflection or the many Difficulties it muſt 


neceſſarily lie under, and the great Improbability 
(not ro ſay Impoſſibility) of iis ſucceeding in the 


Hay- Market. That it was to be Play d by a New Coma 
19 to and unheard of in Town, might 


have afforded a ſtrong Argument againſt us; but 
that it was to be Perform'd by Perſons bo never apy 
pear d on the Stage before, and their firſt Play too, might 
Bare adminiſter'd a yet greater Cauſe for Our 
ears. : | ID 5 


8 And here, | one Word of the Action: On the Firft 


Niebt, 1 muſt confeſs, I can't boaſt of its having been 


play'd with all the Arr and Juſineſs I could have 


wiſh'd for; nay, I was inform'd by ſome Gentlemen 


who fat in the pit, that the Actors Voices were fo 


exceedingly low, and their Speech fo diſorder'd, 


maß che Audicnce could got underſtand a third Part a 


ww 0am. oe poAygyd.. 
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of -the Play ; a Beginning which (tho? the Com- 


; pany then preſent had good Nature enough to par- 


don, and ſeemingly applaud) could not but occa- 


ſion a great Diſadvantage. to the Run of the Play; 


but I muſt do the Players the Juſtice to declare, 


that I do not believe the Badneſs of the Action 


proceeded: either from a Want of Stil or Endea- 


vours to perform it better; but aroſe pirely from 


a Confuſion and Surpixe at their firſt Appearance in 


publick; which had ſuch an Effect on the Perſon 


who play'd the Part of Manilia, that ſhe was very 
often in Danger of being terrified into a Swoon, and 


"once actually fainted away, ſo that ſhe was utrerty 


incapacitated to act with that Life and Spirit which 
is abſolutely neceſſary for that Character. The 


Company made ample Amends for the Faults of the 
Fir, on the Second and Third Nights; and whoever 


ſhall think it worth his while ro make one of the 


Audience the next Time tis perform'd, will, I doubt 
not, ' confeſs, That never any Play was better acted by 


ſuch young Comedians. © | FLEUR BED! 
The Prologue and Epilogue were written by Gen- 


temen I am a Stranger to: I have ſcarce ever pe- 
rus'd them, therefore decline ſaying any thing in 


relation to their Merit. 


The only Excuſe I ſhall offer for the Errors in the 


PREFACE 5 


Play, and which, I hope, will render them in ſome 


Degree pardonahle, is — That the whale Ground- 


Work of it was written between four and five Years 
ago, when I was a School-boy, and ſcarce turn'd of 
Fifreen Nears of Age. The Gentleman under whoſe 
Tuition I then was, (as did ſeveral other Perſons at 


fame Complaiſance, I ſhall think myſelf indebred to 
his good Nature; if not, the Aſſertion of the Poet 
will feeure me from giving into any very great Un- 


PRQ 


that Time) Berus d and Approv'd it: If the Reader 
can prevail with his Judgment to uſe it with the 
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"Lon bas her Siſter charm d the admiring Age, 
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. The brighteft Precepts in the feud . . x 
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PROLOGUE 


5 | ; At the OPENING of the 
New Theatre in the Hay-Marker 
| Spoke by Mr. MiLwazp., 


- Ong bas the Comic. Muſa with ju#t Controul, 
Reform d the Manners, and adored the Soul; 


With moving Action, and ſublimeſt Rage; | 
- Long may HEY flouriſh, ftriving , to cone | ; 


We BrITISH 63 daring i in her fli br, 

Has rais'd the Drama to the loftieſt Height ; = 

' With apteft Sentiments, and ſtrongeſt Fire, 

Which Thoughts can diate, or the Muſe A, 

She ſwells the various Scene Her ond rous 

Can wind the Paſhons, and command the Heart: 

Tbe BR1T18H Roscyus draws bis Flame from bewcey 
And ſwells in Majeſty, and ſhines in Senſe; 

In him the Poet's HERO graceful moves; 
In bim the Poet LO VER 17 — loves. 

What Words alone but hint, bis Action warms, 

And where the POET fails, the PLAYER charms, © 
With Fla trering Thoughts allur'd, We dare to try 
Tube hed ron Hazard of the uncertain Die. I 7 


. 0 K - 


 TheePROLOGUE. 
I Fortune bleſs the Caſt, how fair the Gain, 

FE brave +a Ambition, tho the Caſt be vain! 
Bold th Attempt, the Field of Fame 0 m. 

| But hold Ambition ſprung at fir; from 
Elſe had not We, from humbler Life, be 
This Race of Glory, thus efſay'd to un; 

Nor dar d to rival what your Favour rais'd © 
Tognck a Height, They almo#t ſcorn being band! 
The Smiles they ſlight, might prop dur Infant state. 
And to ſupports the ſame as to create: 

Their Hznots long have graſp'd a full Ray ja 
Deel d with th Applauſe of an indulgem Tum; 
Each crowded Audience loudly ſpeaks their Fame, 1 
An Thander-Clays of Praiſe chew Worth rene 


' ©, might We hope the hike Sucaoſs ro f 
How would the bright Idea fire the Min, 
He, force the glorious Faculties to riſe !' = 

And greatly labour for ſo great a Price. * 


gun ; 
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Is Time Oun Fudgments rig 47 Tale. 
Dun Mations brigbren d, and 2 'd ; IS 
With Pleaſure and Surprize You then anight vin 
"The Graces hich: -we copy d all from You; 1. 6 
Then fhall gen rows Souls be nobly fir 
ow praiſe 7 that Aan which b ourſelves LY 
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* . 1 rer. © 5 * N. \ ar a 05 ee 5 
ws. | Fi. Zealwou' Fainall, ' Father to Cla- J NY an dos 
rinda, an Hyproerivical Pretender tos Mr. Alley 

SCanctity, 4 Villain. NY 
Sir Obſtinate Lecture, Father 10 TN 
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mot hy, an bemorout Pedant, ond Db 
to'be rhougbt © knowing in the an- P Mr. Thomas, 
* d. ut . 


gages; by the Flattery of Man worth 

made a Cully to his Self=Conceis, <0 
Manworth, A Gentleman of the Town, 4 * 1dr 

of a gdy Temper, in Love wWithe My. Hawker. 

Clarinda. — —— kts 2 (TIEN. e A 
Tiwomny: w— gas * Mani 1A. 4. Milward. 

imothy, The deſign d Husband o 

Clarinda, fou = VAT; 53410 e Williams. 


ü 2 and 2d e 7 aden Mr . 


2 d 


WOMEN. 

Eudewila, e 1s Truman, apart, © 

It and Air, Tema 

3 dci, rer, Salas TT N NN 

arinda, Lady ood Senſe an BI) $6" 

| Virtue, in . Nu, ee 

Manilis Her Coufia, la Coquet, way WA 5 by NN TY 
ing and avaricious, courted by Sir Mrs. Herold, 

Levity and Trueman 
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SCENE Pe 


Enter Trueman Palin: 


? jOY! See that my Portmianitead,. 
I with my othet Things, are taken 
Care of. The Fatigue of a Stage- 
Coach is intoterable ; but the a- 
JF, greeable Hope of ſecing a long 
& abſent Friend, is ſufficiently at- 
eZ ttractive to engage me in the 
A ay wmoſt ungrateful Bag y. | 
Enter Manworth; 5 
Dear A a 1888 
ac Trueman . eſcole my TIP! | 
a Flatterer to a diſcarded Toaſt; or the 


buſy Term to the ſtarving ae after N long 8 
Vacation! 
Tram. Still kind and free! 


WW: : 2 


2 The FEMALE FOP: Or, 
Man. Why this is friendly indeed! receive 
my Letter of Invitation but Yeſterday, and in Her- 
| * * ferdſhire already ! pies b 
2 Truem. The Man who ! is flow. at the Call of CC. 
Friend, deſerves, in my Opinion, to loſe the Ap- 
pellation: For my part, I'd as ſoon dally with the 
Deſires of the Woman I low d, as dein 8 
Ex pe ctation of ſuch. a one as Manwortb. 
2. And how, and how goes the Town, 
Friend? A Queſtion pardonable in me, who have 
theſe three Months been A Stranger to its dear 
Varieties. a 005 
Truem. Faith, Sir, 3 after the old Rate: 
[== Knavery i is ſtill as common, Poverty. as epidemical ; _ 
but Honeſty — ſcarce as Our South-Sea Gold, a Com- 
modity which ev'ry Raſcal boaſts himſelf poſſeſſor 
of, tho” ſcarce one cou'd band the Search of an In- | 
quiry, any more than our late imaginary Eſtates; _ 
bur touch, the Mask falls off, and all the naked 
Villain riſes to the View. In a Word, Sir, Vice is 
as fertile as ever: Look on the Court here . 
may you ſee a fawning Sycophant ſmiling in your 
Face; tho' his Heart, at the very Inſtant, marks du 
out for Ruin. The City !- There are your con- 
ſcientious, conventicling Cheats, that ply you with 
Scripture from their Mouths, while their Hands are 
picking your Pockets. The Church: is a a Scene 
of Love and Devotion 1 5 
Manu. And the Meetings of Blaſphem = 'Non- 
ſenſe and Enthuſiaſm.” Ruñs it not ſo, my Friend: 9 
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| | Enter Hearty ſpeaking „ he 
| Heart. Coming coming there. Set Cc 
down a Pint of Canary to the Roſe, and a Quartern ' ” 

of Brandy to the Lyon. Coming, coming. 8 

[Seeing Trueman, | tarts] Maſter 7 rueman - ; Pri 

May 1 believe my Eye-tight RF X 


Adee. Mother Hour: 2 Prien de Fleſh, 


and kind FroOmOter” of a civil Cor reſpondence be- 
tween 


1 


— 


att 


The Falls es fitted. : Y 


tween, _ Sexes; retir'd from the lewd Smoak of 


Covent- Garden, to the Peaceful 8 Solitude of Hertford- 


ſhire ? —-Ts&t poſlible ! 


- Manw. Tes, faith, and, as hell tell you tod, 


meetly thro” Charity, to refine the Sparks of Love; 


or rather, to encourage the Seeds of Lewdneſs, in 


her unpoliſn d Countrymen. 
Truem, Prithee, Woman, What cou'd inducgchee 
ro a Flight from Londew ? 
Heart. Trade! Trade, Sir, you may be ſure ; — 
2nd then Confcience——abht Conſcience | Was the 


main point, Mr. Trueman. 
— Man. 9 Child 9— Your true Bad, 


5 


for the very Mterour a Nr ? dee ev ry 
Table in thy Houſe with à Bible jn Folio, or the 
laſt dying Words of the Soul-ſaving; "Tear-drawing 
Mr. Baxter, to purify the Rooms ſet a- part for the 
Promotion. of the "pa old Cauſe, in pleafurable 
Acts of Fornication ? 
thee — | DIY £3 
Heart, In ſhort; Sir, I defy your Malice. 8 
Manw: Say 'ſt thou o, Bawd! — nay, then 
here, Fack, read this, and Wonder at the Jade's 


Confidence. ( (Giving a Letier. 


| Heart. Howl my Letter to the young Rogue ! 
— ir, this is not fair, to —_ the Secrets of 
Privy-Counce lors. oy 

Mews. Rea „ read i i, Man, e 


And 1 to eenſure | 


= - 2 — 
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ble Ingratitude?: 
fort thy old Mother i in her Retirement — ell — 
"thou art a ſad Child 


à ſert f inbred Love towards thee 
Chill, wou'd you but pay me à charitable Viſit———ab'! 
-1 ſay. no more, but ſuch an Intrigue have 


amy Hero! 1 
I cut out for thee. (Very kind and civil this) 
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1 [Reading 3] —— Thou dear Rogue, Tom 
r (a kamillar Beginning I muſt own) 
—why, Sirrab ——Doftn't thou Ma, at thy abomina- 
What ] not a'fengle Line to com- 


Heav'n mend all, ſay 1. 
(So, fo) And ye, natural Aﬀettion, 4 1 mer f fay, 


in ſhort, dear 


—=— and with ſuch a Lady young, — plump, 


| Jofty warm, — black, rolling, .wanton Eyes then, 
ſuch - Bubbies, ſuch a Shape 3 ' and 
hut come, come directly, and ſhe's thy own, Man; for 
know, in a Word, ber Father (who à rich Gentleman, 


- [ay nothing; <9 


in the Neighbourhood) uſes ber with that intolerable Seve- 


rity, that by a kind Deliverance from ber Impriſonment, 7 


you may 5 her to what Conditions you pleaſe. 
 -.- Yours in the Fleſh, HEARTY. 
Friend to Pleaſure, and ſors Subjed 7 Venus. 


Memes This is Honour and Conſolence' with' a 
Witneſs ! You did not come down on this 
Invitaion? 

 Manw.' Yes, faith, - party — 
ſarisfy a natural Curi 

Truem, But to have Fa with this Bagatelle. 
Let me know the Buſineſs, Friend; The Buſineſs 

which your Letter aſſur'd me wou'd convert the 
tedious Solitude of a Country Life, to downy Plea- 
ſure and ſubſtantial Joys! — There, there inform 
me What An. thing wrden Domi- 
nion of Venus? _ 

Many. Patience, —— Patience, Friend, — | 
Your ſtaunch Lover, I ſee, is like a true bred Hound, 


* 


; ever Hunting on the Scent of Beauty, as the latter 
in queſt of Game; 5 but theſe Town-Feeders _ ſo 
villain- 


0 ere. 
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and partly 10 
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1) villainouſly ravenous after a Piece of freſh Meat, 
they can hardly ſtay a wholeſome Preparation! 


both may be concern'd too; but, in ſuch a Family! 


be amaz'd - 
Temper as widely differing, as the. gay ſprightly 
Ait of Twenty-five, and the ſlovenly Moroſeneſs 
| of Threeſcore. 8 | 


Deſcription. 


Sir, he's one of the Reformed, a famous Ana- 
| baptiſt, as whining an hypocritical wou'd-be- 
* WM pious Raſcal, as a Man wou'd wiſh to be plagued 
With. | | oo 


ſanCtified Siſter when filching from her Husband, 
to pay a Pains-taking Paſtor. | 


venge. M4 


| rolling Sawcer Eyes, the large Circumference of his 
Ears, and the vaſt Protufberance of his Noſe, is 

wanton 04 e ee 

| Many, As Woman diſappointde. 
Truem. And, I doubt not, as peeviſſi too. 
Alan. But yet, he has a Daughter ! 


: * 
* * 


the Mark you aim at. 


A» I» 


„er; bur of fo 
fo dite! charming 001 — 


Yes, faith, tis a Love Affair, wherein we 
— dear Fack, ſuch a Oglio of Humours, thow'lr 


| A Father, Daughter, Neice, the 
deſign'd Husband and his Father, and each of a 


Truem. Here muſt be Sport then: But to the 


' Manw. To proceed methodically ; in the firſt 
Place, for Sir Zealwou'd Fain-all, you muſt know, 


Heart. Who thinks it no more a Crime to de- 
fraud another to ſwell his own Coffers, than a 
Manz. Villainous as a Negroe in queſt of a Re- 


Heart. And if I may frame 2 Judgment from the 
uſual Marks of Concupiſence, a lank thin Viſage, 


Treem, Ay, ay, the Daughter, Tow,—there- lies 


J. An,. Thevery Lady mention'd in Hearꝶs Let- 
5 unblemiſh'd a Character! —— fa. 


Truem. 
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poorirably in Love with her ? 
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Truem. That you are def] rately, downright, and 
- Well! 
And what Succeſs ? What Interview with this Lady 
of 'the inchanted Caſtle? 

 Manw.' Faith, very little of chat Bleſſing: You 
muſt-know her Father loves her, as Miſers do their 


| Gold; ſo vehemently, that, leſt the Treaſure ſhou'd 


rempt  unhallowed Hands to a rude Profanation, he 
locks it up- not he! ——he'll have no Fleſh- 
Flies buzzing at her therefore permits her not 
to walk abroad, nor even to come near thoſe Win- 
dows that face the Road, deſigning, for Intereſt 


Sake, to ſacrifice her to the Man ſhe hates, to force 


her into Marriage. 


Truem. Curſe on the ſordid Villain — hy hou'd. 
a Parent have the Power to play the Tyrant thus, 


and murder his own Offspring! but, truſt me, 


ſhell deceive him; an Engizh Woman's Soul dif- 
dains to brook Confinement, or poorly. crouch” be. 


neath the Chain that binds her. 


: Manw. Yet once, Trueman | 
Truem. Intereſt was my Goddeſs too; 1 own it, 
and bluſh at rhe Remembrance, — poor loſi 
Eudemia Fatal to thee, my Sifter, Were ſ 88 

deſtructive principles. 


Man. Ithink you vou d have forced her inta 


Marriage. | 


Truem. A Truth too anifcl to be denied: The 
Gentleman was my Friend ; one to whom Fortune 
and Nature had been prodigal in their reſpective 
Gifts; but ſo it was, Endemia (whether thro? an-in- 


| bred Antipathy, or what other Caufe; I Know not) 


hated him; Friendſhip to him created Partiality, 
and ang Opinion, That his engaging Behaviour 
wou'd, in Time, attract her Love; tha Recourſe 
to. Menaces, threatning immediate orce; ſhe. 
beg d, intreated, wept—— (the dear, the tender 
Creature ) but all * 3 ſtill, nay, 

carried 


WW wry + _— * er 
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ia carried my Cruelty to ſuch a pitch, I fix'd the Day 


for Marriage; but on the Morning defign'd for a 
Concluſion of thoſe Threats, I miſs'd her; finding 
a Letter in her Cabinet which inform'd me, that 
ſhe intended (having an Aunt that liv'd there) 


to embark for the Indies, chuſing rather to truſt 


herſelf to the Dangers of the Seas, than be in the 

Diſpoſal of a Brother reſolv'd upon her Ruin. 
Many. Poor Endema a n 

Truem. How great my Confuſion was at this Diſ- 


covery, may eaſily be imagin'd : I ſent. Meſſengers 
to all Parts, but could hear no News of her; 


when a Reflection on the Wrongs I had done her, 


and natural Affection to a Siſter, engag'd me to 
follow the poor Innocent: I did, arriv'd at the 
Indies, but, to my increaſing Grief, found her not; 
and whether ſhe now be dead or living, Heav'n 


only knows, This unhappy Accident has fir'd me 


with ſuch an Hatred againſt the unreaſonable Cru- 


elty of Parents, that 1 ſhall be even joyful to aſſiſt 


in any Deſign which may contribute to the Happi- 


neſs of a Lady in thoſe unfortunate Circumſtances. 


Mam. So that I need not doubt of your help- 


ing Hand in my Affair, ſhon'd there be a Neceſ- 
Truem. And the Difficulties to be overcome, can- 


not be few: The Watchfulneſs of her Father 
Man. Will be a Block in my Way, undoubt- 


edly; but, Sieges in Love are like thoſe in War, 


where tho the Garriſon may awhile be defended 


by the Valour or Obſtinacy of the Governour, if 
the Aſſailants be Men of Spirit, they will not want 
the Means, by Force or Artifice, to compel ãt to ſur- 


\- 


” » H | | 
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render. And know, my Friend, ſpite of his wiſe 
Precautions, our Eyes have mer, nay, often mer; 
and, if I may frame a Judgment from Looks and 
 Glances, the dear Creature calls me to her Reſcue. 


TNiuem. But how, and where? 
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\ Many. Where, but in the Meeting; for even 
there, the Love of her can draw me; juſt at her 

Entry to her Pew: But once in, no more Eye-Talk ; 
her jealqus Father has taken Care to barricade her 


« 
* 
. 
* 


„ 
WH 2 
N MS. 
2 


nity of giving his Admonitions, than our 


EY 
. * 


up with Curtains, to rivet up her Eyes to Heav'n, 


but not one Look to chear t admiring Vortals 
ann beer. a.” 


. Truem, But, your Rival, Sir — l 
a Heart. One of Nature's Fools, Sir; we fear not 
Manw. His Father, Sir Ozftinate Lecture, will af- 


ford us ſufficient Diverſion ; ſuch a whimfical Med- 
.ley of good Senſe and Folly, he's —— 


Heart. What we call an Adviſer, Sir. 


} 


Man. True, he has ſome ſmattering Know- 
ledge in the Languages, but is as paſſionately fond 


of that Advantage, as an antiquated Virgin in her 
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boaſting. of paſt Conqueſts, or a Coquette in / her 


numerous Train of Admirers : /Flatter him, and he's. 
your own, to turn and wind-at Will; for tis with 
bim as with the Majority of Women, tho' con- 


ſcious they deſerve not the Praiſes giv'n by a Lover, 


pet loth to awake from the pleaſing Dream, they 


erſwade themſelves into an Opinion of the Truth 
of what they fain wou'd have ſo, doat on the 
Flatterer, and ſo become Cullies to their own Self- 
Truem. And the remaining Part of his Character 


Many. Ever to be troubleſome, indifferently 


peſtering his Acquaintance with continual Leſſons 
of Morality: He wou'd no more Joſe an Opportu- 


iend 


Sir Fudicious Fainwou d be miſſing at the firſt Night 
— ß,] ]ꝗ!— ... eat it 055 
| p = ruem. A precious Old Gentleman, I muſt con- 
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BS what between the repeated Repulſes 
in his Addreſſes for his Booby Son, and what with 


queſt, and a Ten Thouſand Pounder. 


/ 


* 


Mam. Yet, who ſhou'd be the Perſon to re- 


move all the Difficulties attending this Intrigue, 
but this very Gentleman? — My Rival's Father in- 
troduces me; for know, Sir, I have had the For- 
tune to worm myſelf into his good Graces; what 
by conſtant Conformity to all his unaccountable 
Particularities, and what by an artful Inſinuation 


that I am a Woman-Hater, (as my Way of Living 
for this Three- Months has ſeem'd to E me) 
rom Clarinda, 


the favourable Opinion he entertains of my clo- 
quent Abilities, and no fear of Danger from a Man 
of my ſober Compoſition, he has engag'd even me 


to vitit with him at Sir Zeal-wou'd Fain-all's, as an 


Advocate for my very Rival. Now if from this 


lucky Accident I draw not ſufficient Advantages — 
Heart. May you be banith'd the Sex, and expos d 
for a Bungler. 


TNiuem. But how I can be any way ſerviceable to 


you in this Aﬀair —— _ 


Manw. O, Sir, I have another for yourſelf. —— 


| Whac think you of courting the Couſen of my fair 


Priſoner ? a Lady, if I miſtahe nor, eaſy of Con- 
-Truem. How, Sir, ſhou'd I tell you that Pm en- 

gag'd already, caught within this ha 

Heart. Faith, Sir, Love lays about him. 
Truem. O, Mauworth ! ſuch a Creature! —— 


In ſhort, Sir, thus was the Adventure: Riding thro? 


the Towp, in the Rear of a Troop of Dragoons then 
marching; what with ſome little Halt, I found 


Time to ſurvey a noble Terras Walk, and there 
my Eyes encounter'd ſuch a Woman l ſuch Looks, 
ſuch Features, natural, yer excelling Art; Ah! my 


Friend, not cen the Queen of Love, with all her 
| naked Charms expos d tg tht greedy View, con- 
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tending for the Golden prize on 74's ſacred Top, 

 cou'd ever boaſt of half the killing Softneſs: In a 
word, I look'd and Jov'd, ſhe bluſh'd and went a- 

. fide : Now cou'd you but . . 

5 Mam. Prithee, where was this G 2 ph, 

| Tem. But over the Way, the Houſe with the 

. | 15 Turret. 

Manw. Courage, Friend, our ouridiaick Knight' s, 
and this muſt be the very Lady I propos'd thee; | 
but ſee, my Cully, our Adviſer, approaches with 

my mighty Rival; I'll ſtep aſide a Moment, in the | 

mean time, you may obſerve the Strangeneſs of his 

Humour. Exit. 
Enter Sir Obſtinate Lecture beating Timothy. 

Tim. Ah, Sir! enough, enough in all n N 
Sir! no more, I beſeech you. 

Sir Ob. A Rogue! a diſobedient Vagabond 
to deſpiſe my Counſel : to ſet my Admonitiom at 
nought! _ 

Truem. {Coming up to Sir Obſt.) Pray, Sir, may 1, 

Without Offence, ask the Matter? 

Sir Obe. The Matter ! — Sir, you are a Stran-' 
ger, and may not care perhaps, to meet with plain 
Dealing; bur, as I am à Man, I take it as a Duty 
incumbent on me to give you my Advice. _—— 
igitur Senioribus —— Hear your Elders! —— for 1 
muſt tell you, Sir, you did not well in asking me | 
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ö e the Matter; to put the Caſe, therefore, and, Alle- 
i | . go loqui —— let us bring a Similitude — a? 
ul Truem. Sir, 1 hope my n have not SHoblig d | 
| x Sir Ob. sir —— I am not to be diſak i'd by 


— — = 


. ev eh nun, OT 
- 


any thing ; I can boaſt it, I always ſubduè my vat. 
ſions by tae Virtue of Philoſophy ; for which Rea» 
ſon, 1 think myſelf bound, by frequent Admoni- 
tions, to exalt ev ry Man elle t to my own tree 
non. 25 


5 55 N 
© 2 Y 
8 


EP ig 4 ; 1 | 1 5 1 5 * of N g 
. n | By 
i | | | 7 1 0 


— 7————— ES  eo 
* * * c Fe y - 
=. / , . 
c 7 
0 * 


* 


9 
L 4 . ** 1 


a F_ PY 


41 


| 


"a. &£L . 


= TY a mac @ 


fn] ba Pw ay 


DP, 


m. 


forth 


The Falſe One far l "8Y 
Tim. Nay: faith, ler Father alone for a Headpiece. 


Ay! he he has a Headpiece. 


Sir Obſt. Too wiſe to bear thy impertinence; 
thou eternal Babbler. | Beating: him.] Learn, young 


Man, that too much Talk denotes a Fool; and 


where Self. Conceit abounds, Folly and Noiſe are 
always predominant. I hate a talking Blockhead 


from my Hearr. 


Tim. | Aſide.) Mas, and ſo * tis a Sign, faith, UN 
the Seils of your own Larum. 
Re-enter Man worth. 

Sir Obe. Ha ! — my dear Colonel | ——— ml 
A Delight of Peace and Thunderbolt 
of War! — ipſo T. empore - I have met with 
a Gentleman here | Y 715 

Manw. Meaning my Friend, Sir > 

Sir Ob. Your Friend, Sir; is this Gentleman 
your Friend? Sir, I am the Slave of your 
Footſteps ; Friend to Colonel Manworth is a ſuffi- 
cient Recommendation : ; Pink of Honour, and Eſ- 
ſence of Civility. But hark'e is he ſound, 
tho' ? will he ſatyrize upon Occaſion, ha? does he 
heartily, cordially, abominate the Raſcal who ſa- 
crifices his Conſcience ti Preferment, and renounces 
bis Principles for a valuable Conſideration; and ſo 


Manw. O, to Deteſtation !. 1 
Sir Obſt, I'm glad on'r, truly, heartily glad on't, 
da huomo hinorato ! — But now. as to the Buſineſs 
between us, the Affair between my Son and Clarin- 
da, what! will you ever be 9bſtinare : 2 never beſtow 

a little Advice upon her? 
Man. Still harping on that string, Sir Obfincte? 2 
Sir OH. A Churl, a very Churl per Vita mia — 
and yet tis ſtrange, very ſtrange indeed, that this 
plump, ſleek, well-fer Rogye ſhou'd be a Woman- 
Hater! —— Pity! pity ! a great Pity! the 
ws. wou'd 100 Execution; e. Pity, truly! _ 
( Manzu. 
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Manw. Sir, if | —— . py 
Sir Ob t. What! ſome ill-natur'd Excuſe hatch- 


ing again, I warrant ? —— but look'e Sir, it won't 


do, d'ye ſee, I have long intreated you upon this 
— only a 
little Advice —— and to a young Lady too! 
However, to be more plain with you, know, Sir, 
we have reſolv'd &er yet the awful Ruler of the 
Day deſerts the darken'd World, to light the Bridal 
Torch, and ſacrifice to Ehmen in ſhorr, to 
marry them. n 

Heart. Snatch the Opportunity, Sir, you may 
loſe her with your Trifling. [ 4fide to Manworth. 

Manw. It muſt be fo! — this Afternoon! -— 
Death and Confuſion ! [| 4/ide.] ——— Well then, 
Sir Obſtinate, ſince you will force me to — 

Sir Ob/#. Hey! and will you, will you be ſo very 
kind? will you grant at laſt what I have theſe 
two Months been ſuing for in van??? 

Truem. Will, Sir ! —— he muſt nor, can't refuſe 


it ——— Come, Colonel, at my Interceſſion 
what, tho' Woman be your Averſion — 5 | 

Sir Ob. Still confirm'd in my good Opinion of 
And it may put you a little 


upon the Chagrin ff Le 5 
Truem. Yet, to a Friend, dear Manworth ! ——= 
Sir Ob. Ay, to a Friend, ſweet Colonel! 


Truem. Come, you ca'nt refuſe it. 


Sir Ob. You muſt not, will not - Do not I 


tell you my Boy marries her this Afternoon?-- And | 
then to do the Thing in an ill k-Humou - 

Man. That ever Man fhou'd thus labour to be 
cullied — but I muſt follow the Stream [ Aſide.] — 


Then as I was faying, ſince you will have it ſo— 


Sir Ob. You will for once agree to it? Enough, 
let me embrace thee, thou Miracle of Goodneſs! 
Say no more, bur come; and d'ye hear? brin 
your Friend along with you, an honeſt Fellow t 

Fe; warrant 


— 


our Spirits, and then to Sir Zealwoud's, where we'll 
drink our ſelves merry, with Proſperity to our 
King and Country, and rail at all the Rogues and 
Whores in the Nation. {Exit. Sir Obp. and Tim. 
Heart. Follow, follow, my Lads, the Gudgeon's 
'hook'd, tis but drawing the Line and you ſouſe 
him at once into your Basket. 
Aan. Come, Trueman, this is indeed Succeſs. 


Te Lover fins muſt whack Ref chance Find, 
MMboſe Rivals ſhew the nm 50 be Hl.. 
[Exeunt, Manet Hearty. 


[Calling ded Here, Houſe, Houſe, —— No 
one in the Inn to ſhew a Room 

Heart. More Company | ——This* tis to be noted: 
Coming coming there I'm more 
follow d than a new Actreſs with the Reputation of 
a Maidenhead This Way, Gentlemen. 
Enter Shamwell with two Companions, as Foot- 

men in Riding- Habit. 

. Confound me, this Way! I muſt have 
better Attendance, Ke ſhall leave * Inn, old 
Woman. 

Heart. Why, in pair. Sir, I 

Sbam. Woman, be ſilent, your Excuſes will be 
more impertinent than your Fault. What haſt in 
the Houſe for Dinner? Any Fowl? 


Heart. Sweet as my Breath, and white as my 


T high, or I'll not have a Penny for them.. 


Sham. Let me have two Couple of Pullets toſs'd_ 


up immediately, with a bon hautgout a la Fransos. 
Heart. You ſhall have them, Sir. Coming 


Sham. Stay: Order the Chamberlain to make us 


up ſome Beds; we 1 lye here to . per- 
rr e 5 


1 
Hear F. 


. 


warrant bim; 2 Glaſs and a Moutbful to cheat up 
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bby They ſhall be done, sir. Coming, com- 


ing there! "Ny: [. Exit. 
| 5 55 And now, m y dear Friends welcome i in- 
to Hertfordſlure. A F. 


-1/ Comp. Sir, none of your fawning Welcomes, 
* 9 beſeech you; your Actions, Sir, ſtill bear a Con- 
tradiction to your Words, and ſpeak the Lyer; in 
ſhort, Sir, your Behaviour has Sen us is Cauſe | to 

doubt your Honeſty. —_ 8 | 

Stam. Your Meaning, Sir? 

24 Comp. Have: you not conſtantly refus d your 
Aid in ev'ry Plot we have propos'd, betraying ſtill 
a Fear in all your Actions? From Fear follows 
Treachery, and as our Lives are in your Power, our 
. Safety | bids us take away that Power. In * | 

ir, 


1 Tou vin not kill me, fure 3 - — 

1/* Comp. Murder thee, Boy. 2 

Sham. Villains, ye | ye; by Heay' ns; you dare F 
not dot. Up | | 

Both. Not dare, Sir! | 

Sham. Stir but your Hands i in ſi ien of 8 At- 
tempt, your Lives may be in danger. S Death 
Murder me !—ye talking Villains, Tongue-warring 
Fools, whoſe coward Hands are impotent in the 
Pegiorinahee of your Soul's Defire — And. you to 
threaten me !—Sirs, ye know me brave. | 

24 Comp. Ay, as a beaten Bully; witneſs your 
valliant Conduct in our Robberies Have you not 
ſtill avoided. ev'ry Danger, , pitied our Enemies» 

held up your Hands to Heay' n, and wept like 
Woman? 

Sham. A caſual Illneſs only ; 5 the Body's, not the 
Soul's Infirmity. | 

iff Comp, Ungrateful too Did not we receive 
thee moneyleſs, and naked, and dying, gave new 
Life ? Scarce yet a Week has paſt, ſince we found 
_ thee lying in the open Street, the bare hard Stones 

| your 
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enter'd you into our Company, and forc'd you into 
an Oath of Obedience; but ſuch a Force as was 


indeed a Benefit: We cloath'd you, fill'd your 


Purſe, giving you more than een your warmeſt 
iſhes cou'd deſire or hope. All this within a 


ou'd you. be faithful; but now, juſt after all theſe 


In concert in a brave Defign —— 
= Sham. Was there no Danger in it 
24 Comp. By Heaven, there is none. 
Sbam. For I muſt own, ſpite of 
ngs, I cannot, dare not fight rer. 
1 Comp. Can you encounter Woman? 

SHOW. ”. ᷣ —ͤlBäæñäſ l 
24 Comp. Ay, Woman, my Adonis. 


2 $ 


ex fum'd up in one diſdainful Fair One, I ſhou'd 


3 arling Province 3 1 know their ſecret Hour's of 


Wy mpathy. T 

| x/# Comp. Indeed, indeed, my Hero! 
Sham. So that if tis there you'd uſe me- I 
24 Comp. And there we wou'd uſe you. Know 

hen, my Champion, Sir Zealwou'd Fain-all (a Gen- 


Manilia, a Lady to whom Nature has been fo laviſh 
oth in her Perſon and Fortune en 


Sham. 


* 


/eek : We now are willing too to call you Chief, 


Kindneſſes receiv'd, to give a plain Refuſal to act 


my former Boaſt- 


ot doubt a Conqueſt! ———O, Woman is my 
WViſhing; know when to ply them cloſe, and when 


leſiſt; can enter into their Humours in an Hour's | 
ponverſarion, and run them down with mere 


leman of this Town) has a Neice, by Name 


Sham. By Heav'n, were all the Arts of the whole | 
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© Sham. That I muſt court her Agreed This 
may give Qportunity to deliver me from the Hands 
4 theſe Villains. [ Aſide.] — And my Name muſt | C: 
K | e 4 ART ONO Af | 
1 ff Comp. Sir Levity Modiſh, a Baronet, my Hero, iſ 
Who, by the Death of your Father, are left ſole 
Heir to an Eſtate of 5000 |, a Year; of a Tem- 
Sbham. Brisk and lively as my Miſtreſs' Eyes, and 
chearful as my ſmiling Fortune Hey! 


. C& % 


Where are my Slaves there? La Brune 


La Mar! — See that all things are inſtantly pre- 7 
par'd for my approaching Nuptials —------- We'll 
feaſt ro Luxury, and make a Virtue of Extfava- 


gance——— Shall I not act it well? | 
1% Comp. Moſt exquiſitely ! O I cou'd hug my | 
little Captain! But nearer to the Point, Where 


rr enn | 
24 Comp. Thoſe have 1 prepar'd ; for know, | 
Gentlemen, I was formerly Servant to the Lady's | 
Brother, who now reſides in Spain, (a Gentleman of 
whom Sir Zealwos'd has ever been remarkably fond) 
his Hand I learn'd ro counterfeit, and have now 8 
forg'd a Letter in his Name, directed to his Uncle, 
to the Effect already mention'd, recommending 8 
young Modiſb as a Husband to his Siſter, in the moſt 
moving Terms : So that this Letter, accompanied 
with a handſome Preſent, by you deliver d 
| Sham, Will, I doubt not, obtain our Ends; 
when I have frequented the Houſe, under pre- 
tence of Addreſſing the Lady, till I know where 
the moſt valuable Things are plac'd, tis but pulling 
out the Pegg of a Window or fo, and we plunder 
all, and take our Flight: Allens, PI to Sir Zeal- 
wou'd's this Moment: I'm impatient till we begin 
our Parts. | Exit. 
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The Full One gurl. 17 


1, Comp . *Sdeath Rogue, this will be a Booty 


worth nein our Necks for; and if the Dog 
can but play the Hero tolerably | 
24 Comp. We are happy; but the leaſt falſe Step, 
and we bid fair for a Halter; we know his Re- 
luctancy to Miſchief, ſo that if the leaſt Remorſe 
appears, tis bu You underſtand me? ” 


— ee cut bs Throat ; 
Alive, h may 9 5 once dead, K let hits Fr 6. 
Exeunt 6 


5 


End of the Firſt A. 


4 1. 


e, e, wy F N E An Jartmen in Sir Zeal. | 


n ou d Fain-all's Houſe. 


Enter Sir Zealwou'd, Clarinda, Manilia, and withly mY 


[4 


| Sir AST d. 
U D ſo, my dear dutiful Daughter, you 1 
tively reſolve, you ſay, never to marry the 


Man your Father has provided for you, heh? 


Clar. To ſay, I won't, Sir, my Duty will not 

give me leave; but when I tell you I can't love 

aim, your good Nature wil, I W excuſe a 

man's Weakneſs, 1 | $ G1 
ir 


j 
1 
| 
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Sir Zealu. Good 1 which is as much as to ſay, 


Defects, and knowing my ſuperior Wiſdom, you 


Gentleman Hark'e, Do you know what a fine 
Gentleman is?: | 
Clar. Alas, Sir, I am too unac 


World to judge of Men and Manners. 


* 


Sir Zealw. Then hear, and learn to hate his 
Character: A ſine Gentleman is a moſt monſtrous 


Compoſition of Lewdneſs and Impudence, whoſe 
God is Gold, whoſe Saint all Womankind, and 


whoſe Religion Univerſal Intrigue : A Thing that 


is ſwoln . with Vanity, tho' a Bankrupt in Merit; 


that has much Wit, and little Senſe ; abundance of. 


Honour, and no Honeſty ; His. Cloaths are gene- 
rally the true Emblem of his Fortune, noble to 
the Eye; but ſearch his Pockets, and you find no- 
thing aſſuredly; for Keeping, or the Groom- Porters, 
have been the Ruin of his Subſtance. To repair 
his Loſſes, he turns all his Thoughts toward the 


gaining of a Woman of Fortune; and here he varies 


all the Arts of Pagan Proteus, flatters, ſooths, pre- 
ſents, lies, ſwears, careſſes, and obtains her; from 
hence follows Matrimony; from Matrimony, En- 


oyment; from Enjoyment, Ind ifference; from In- 


difference, the ſpending her Fortune; from thence 


open Contempt; and laitly, a total Rejection of her N 


Bed and Her. This is your fine Gentleman, aſ- 
furedly ;- but my better Choice———— 


 Manil. Is directly his Reverſe : A Wretch that 


has neither Wit or Senſe, Honour or Honeſtly : 
Look on his Face, his ev'ry Feature ſpeaks the 
Idiot; true, the Thing has Modeſty, for turn him 


to a Woman above his Bed-maker, he ſhall Woh. 
12:0 | | | e 


Sir, you are an old Fool, and have made a wretched. 
Choice; therefore being conſcious of your,own_ 


cannot, out of fatherly Fondneſs, refuſe me the 


Liberty of ruining my ſelf accordipg to my own 
Fancy; for you, | find, are hankering after a fine. 


quainted with the 
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like a, School-Boy after Whipping : But then his 
taking Airs in Addreſs! —Heav'ns !——woy'd it 

not charm a Woman's Soul, to fee the Love-ſick 

Youth ſtand ſadly ſilent, ſqueezing his Hat into a 
_ Thouſand Forms, gaping to talk, yet ignorant 

what to ſay; yet with his leering Eyes proving 
ſuch pretty things Where is the Heart ſo hard 
that can reſiſt ſuch Charms ? — 
Enter Ananias reading a Paper. — 
S Serv. Sir, if the Multiplicity of your Buſineſs 
will permit you ro beſtow the fourth Part of a 
Minute on the humbleſt of your Slaves; Sir Levi 

% Mediſh, Knight and Baronet, by me intreats the 

Favour of exchanging three Words with the moſt 
noble and famouſly pious Sir Zealwor'd Fain- all, that 


= 5 he may make manifeſt his vehement Deſires to be 
2 eſteem'd, Sir, your moſt devoted, molt obſequious 
Slave. This, Sir, is my N and he com- 


manded me to deliver it. 


3 Giving the Paper. 
= Sir Zealw. A fine new fangled Piece of Ceremo- 
ny this, Jeſt he ſhould looſe his Compliment he 
& commits it to 3 A lewd Antichriſtian Fop, 
I warrant, who has ſquander'd away the greateſt 
Part of his Eſtate, and wants a Mortgage upon the 
Remainder — The Opportunity muſt not be loſt, 
it may tend to the enriching of the Godly—{ 4/ide.] 
Tell him, I come. [Exit Servant. |—Bur, in the firlt 
Place, Mrs. Obſtinate, know this is the laſt Day of 
= your Virginity : Therefore refolve before Night to 
acquieſce, or Confinement, Faſting; and Prayer, is 


r the Word; And fo 1 leave you, and adviſe you to 


conſider on't. Rey . 2 SEERRT 
Wiſh. LAſide] The cruel Villain! Unkind to all 


3 | ; 
Manil. Poor Couſin ! Your Affaits are come to a 

fine Dilemma; to have a Father who will, at laſt, 

force you into Marriage, or not allow you Neceſ- 


Clar * 


laries to ſupport your ſelf — N 1 
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- Clar. 'Tis hard indeed,  [Sighing. 
Manil. Hard ell, was I in thy Place 
bur hang it, tis a Theme that will give you the 
Spleen, ſo let's e en turn the Diſcourſe on your dear 
Colonel Manworth. = 
Clar. My Colonel! 
love the Fellow by and 9 


Manil. Something leaning that Way I believe. 


Come, my Dear, I know you are no Prude, and 
ſcorn to diſſemble with a Friend; Have I not heard 
you paſs whole Hours in "Commendation of his 


tie and dwell 10 long upon the dear De- 0 


ſcription 
Clar. Well then, a ſort of A Tender, I own. 


Manil. Nay, Have you not vow'd you thought BY 
he loved you too ? And would he but nn your | 


Liberty 
Clar. I ſhou'd make no Scruple to take a Trip. 0 
the Temple of Hymen with him. And now you 


are acquainted with my whole Confeſſion, pray 1 
Bur 
how now, my Dear, my Maid informs me that your 
Eyes have been fix'd with more than common 


what Relief can you afford the Criminal ? 


Eagerneſs? | 
Manil. Heh! How, Clarinda 


Clar. Something leaning towards Love, I be- 


lieve. 6 


_ Wiſh. Pray, Madam, Don't you eb 4 43 
Gent eman marching in the Rear of a Troop of | 


Dragoons this Morning? 


Clar. Who ſtood e'en ſtupid in the dear Contem- 1 


plat ion of your Charms, when leaning on the Bal- 
cony upon the Terras Walk, 'till- 
MManil. Lou are reſolv'd then to go on: 1 
Clar. Till I extort a Contellon, tho' 1 follow you 
this rwo Days. 

Manil. Then c'en take it at once: You know 
Couſin, my principles; whenever [ yield wyſclf 


up 


vou 'Il perſuade me 1 


other? 


EAT 


World, Sir Ohſtinare. 
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up to Have and to Hold, Intereſt, dear Inte- 


reſt ſhall be my Aim; ſo that if I confeſs I like this 
Gentleman well enough for a little harmleſs Gal- 
lantry, you have the utmoſt of the Story: How? 
ever, through the Intelligence of a Spy, I can afſurs 


you he is a near Friend and Companion of Man- 


worth. | t 8 hi 
Clar. So that upon Occaſion. we may aſſiſt each 


| = $4 | . | 5 B . | : * | 
Manil. Ha! — and as I live Opporrunity's in 


| * View. See if the very Gentlemen be not moving 
this way with Sir Ohh inate Lecture, and your intended 
Husband. ds e 10997 POT Yu 


Clar. How they couꝰd get acquainted with them 


® amazes me; but come, my Dear, we'll ſtep in 
and put our felves in a little better Order; when 
vue fee our time, I warrant we find a way to intro? 
28 duce ourſelves, © N | 


| [Exeunt 
Enter, Sir Obſtinate in a Paſſim, Manworth, 
Trueman, and Timothy following. 
Manw. Nay, but for this time, Sir Obſfinate '=— 
Sir Obf. Sir, intreat me no more, I cannot do't. 


= —— A ſawcy Varlet!' | 
Tim. Sir, on my Knees _ 


1 Furcifer perditas ! 


Sir Ob. Away, I ſay! 


3 to laugh in my Face, when I was declaiming 
WT againſt the Vices of the Age! Bur alaſs! why do I 


* 


exclaim againſt him! — nothing to ſome of our 


Modern Scoffers ——- 


Manw. The Truth on't is, the World | is a fad 


Sir Ob. And abominates Truth as vehemently 


| as tis fond of Scandal: Why I did but tell Lady 


Oldiſn that her Face was borrowed from the Paint- 
er, and that a Religious, became her Tears above a 
Life of Gallantry, and (wou'd the Heart of Man 
e're think it! ) ſhe forbid me her Houſe upon t. 

Tim. And that's hard you'll ſay. y 


_— Sir 
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Sir Ob. Now, ſuch Perſons ought to come under 
my Tuition. 

Manw. Ay, Sir Obflinate, | vou: d foon reclaim 
their Manners. [ 

Sir Ohe. Right, Sir. 

Truem. And poliſh their Intellectual. 

Sir Ob. A wiſe Gentleman this. 

- Manw. And in ſhort, breathe as "were a new | 
spirit into them. 

Sir Ob. Very true, Gentlemen: For as ris judi- 
ciouſly -obſerv'd — Sine Culpa Nemo eſt— None 
are too Old to learn — Experientia docet: What, 
why you your ſelves are capable of Improvement, 
and — hark e in your Ears, Heart o my Bo- 
dy, ye ſo encreaſe my Eſteem of ye, I will give you 
ſome of my private Inſtructions— Ha! What ſay, - 


mes Filles PEſprits. -— Ads my Life! == Fllenter | 4 
ye into the Secrets of the moſt profound Learning. 


make Platos- of ye, and then my Heroes ! ,—— 
Body o'me, we'll digeſt. our ſelves into a Society, 
admoniſh all that will hear us, rail at thoſe who 
won't, and by that means reform the World, and 
make our Names immortal as our Actions. . 
Enter Manilia and Clarinda at the Door, Cla 
frinda with a Book in ber Hand, 
Sir OH. Bur ſee, the Ladies, my deat Friends 1 
Eccolle ver xoſe Zitelle O che belle! 75 | 
Truem. | To Manw.. afide , looking © on \ Manilia.] 
By Heavens, Manworth, the very Lady I told you 
of. See, fee, my Friend, and wonder at her Beauty 
—— O. I cou'd look Eternity away, nor once be 
tir'd with gazing | Ha! — ſure I have ſeen 
that Fact; a nearer Examination may reſolve me. 
Manil. They begin to take Notice of us, ſo far 
well — Move forward as not ſeeing them, read 
a few IDEN and I warrant (Sur come on to o the 
Attack | 


” d oY l 


Clar 0 
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Clar. [Reading] — . Love the moſt gen raus 
poo een r 

Tbe ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can fn. 
Sir Ob. [Repeating] On which one only Bleſſing 
„ ß 

I Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe. — 

To em, to em. [puſhing Manworth] i 
Man. For none did ere ſo dull and ſtupid prope, 

But felt a God, and bleſi d bisPower in Love. 
[Ladies ſtart as ſurprix d.] Therefore no ſtirring La- 
dies; what ! preſent your ſelves to View, to put us 
on the Rack of wiſhing, only to ſatisfy an inhum; 0 


pleaſure in debarring us at once of that Company 
ye know will prove moſt gratefulꝰ —= Come this 
„„ . OR 
Es „„ 
Sir 0%. Happy, happy Day ! to em, to 'em; ! 
— but hark'e, Mr. Trueman, wou'd it not be well 
to part the Maidens ? That wild young Huſſey will 
ſpoil our Deſign upon Clarinla; — Hark'e, will you 


be ſo kind, take her Couſin aſide, and keep her in 


play for half an Hour, — come, for my fake, Friend, 
ha ! — I have a Thought too! feign your ſelf ſick, 
and leave the reſt to me. Nay, Ladies, in ſhort ye 
muſt return, here's a Gentleman ill who may ſtand 
in need of your Aſſiſtance. [Trueman fands as ſtupid. 
Man. Why, well ſaid, Cully, I wanted bur to 
rid my Miſtreſs of her Femate Companion, .and 
he has kindly contriv'd the Means! - Ay, — ay dear 
Ladies, return, ye ſee the Condition of my Friend; 
— as the Indiſpoſition is fo frequent a Compa- 
nion 5 | 


* 


Manil. Merciful! Indiſpoſition —aſ pray 
Sir, what may be the Name of the Gentleman's In- 
diſpoſition? WT. „ a 
Mam. The Name, Madam! —— Why — 2 
the Name is — is — is — a fort ofa —— that is 
to fay, a fort of in ſhort — a damn'd hard 


— 
* 
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Name, Madam, and my Seaſeq are: all in ſuch a 
am, will you take 


Hurry at preſent ? 
him into the Garden for half.an hour: ? tis che only 
Remedy, 
Charity I » you Madam. 
__Manil. Nay, if it will by beneficial to him 
"Manw. Beneficial! | 0. "twill be an- 
infallible Care dam 1 — - There Ma- 


— dear 


dam, pleaſe to take hold of 17 Hand, it may 
72 the. e Kren 178 Head, 5h oh! — a lit- 
e of my Help if you pleaſe; at en you co 
ls a Bank of Flowers, Madam, 10 ys fr. 8000 | 
with him, got him 10 open 12 you, and 
apply the, K or 1500 859 


he recovers with very nog ITT my Liſe ge 1 10 ani! 
[5 xit ſupporting Truman with Manilia. pak 

Sir ON. Pleaſant ! pleaſant! . 

Clar, A fair Opening to an Intrigue, I muſt con 


040 and let the remaining Acts b be compleated 
medy. Aſide] [Manworth return] What think | 


qual Fire, may produce à pleaſant Co- 


you of Wall Sir Obſtinate ? the Rarities of the 


arden may not be unentextaining io a Strange rs 
Eyes. 


Sir Ob. Sit ! — poor Toad! now wou d ſhe 


ſnap at him with all her Heart, but little thinks him 
a Woman Hater. | 


4 (Asie. ] 
. Manw, Where · ever you lead, Madam, the Hap· 


| 1005 of Obeying you is a ſufficient Attraction, 


Exeunt Fir Obſtinate, Clarinda, and Timothy, « as 


Manworth offers 10 hand Clarinda, Tim. fe 5 between. 
and leads her out.] —— Soh! now I'm Eicly en- 
tred indeed; Fortune, continue thy Kindneſs 0 

the Cönclufion, and I'm happy 


King, fight for Kingdoms, e for Applauſe, 1 
IF Love, for en That e Fe Lever, s . 
F Exit. 
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nd. — and "twill be a. Deed, of great 
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Exer Sir Zealuou d in 2 Paſſion, Shamwell dreſs 
Ss as Sir Levity Modiſh Penn. 121 
© Sir Lev. Hey! Slaves! Dogs! Lacquies ! be rea- 


dy within Call; and now, Old Gentleman. 


Sir Zealw. No more, I ſay, I will hear no more, 
thou prophane Type of the Superſtitions of che Beaſt 
adorn'd with the Rags of Antichriſt, auaunt 
In Verity, I am ſtirred up. he ſends for me un- 

| der Pretence of Buſineſs, and then talks to me of 
al Faſhions, in.Sadnefs. 1 4 
Sir Lev. [ 4/ide;} It works as I could: wiſh, this 
Appearance of Folly, will take away all Suſpicion of 
; a Deſign. U 4% And then, my Pear, as I was ſay- 
ing, as to the 
ee, with ſuch a Je ne ſpar 4 ——— 
= Sir Zealw. Dear heart! dear heart! — Faſhi- 


ons in Verity! 1 ſhall run mad — Friend, Friend. 


declare unto me the Purpoſe of thine Heart, what 
is chy Buſineſ ?: 


Sit Lev. My Buſineſs 2 — This is the beſt; plain 


F 61 ts 131 a * F 
Sir Zeabhv. Of your Ears moſt willingly, { 4fide] 
Friend, I ask your Buſines? ER 1 In 
= Sir Lev. Friend, I anſwer Le. 4 
= Sir Zeahv. Love, Sir! — D'ye take me for a 


pimp, Sir? of „ e 
Sir Lev. Why not? tis faſhionable, and may get 
thee Preferment: When Vice is naturaliz'd to Cu- 
tom, what have we to do with Honeſty? Believe 
me, tis affecting a Virtue that will ſtarve its Pro- 
feſſors: Wou'd you be a great Man, learn to be an 
artful Bawd, doſt hear, Old Boy, an honeſt Cock 
Sir Zealw. So that upon the whole, ſuppoſing, 
your humble Servant to be what you call your Pimp, 


F 
o 


'Tryal of my Art? 


ake of this Suit, ſomething fo jan- 


W Spaniſh I have met with ; are you for a Pinch my 


your Go between, and ſo forth, you have I preſume, 
a Buſineſs to communicate, wherein 1 maꝝ make. | 


2 x3 — - — « - — 8 +. 58 N A 
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give you my Senſe upon the Matter, my dea 
Knight, I hope ina very ſhort time, with a ele 


fair Manilia. 
dence affuredly. ¶Aſide.] But pray; Sir, what are 


and tempting, Deſire urges me on to the Attack, 
Ambition fires her, Flattery charms her, Love en- 


ſhe gives way, I preſs forward, the Town grows il 


dir Zealw. Five thouſand Pounds a Year! 


he is not a very Impudent Fellow, neither, 


2 % 


Sir Lev. Right, Sir; You have, as I take it, a 
Neice, Old Gentleman. Es 
Sir Zealy. Young Gentleman, I have. 
Sir Lev. She has a competent Fortune? 
Sir Zeal. True, Sir. . 15 
Sir Lev. And Ia plentiful Eſtate. 


Sir Zealu. There you'll give me leave to doubt. 
Sir Lev. She has Beauty to a Miracle. 
Sir Zeghw. Right. „ eee „ 5 5 | 
Sir Lew. And I Love to Deſperation: Now to 


of your Aſſiſtance, to meet in Conjunction with the 
5 3 ITE B77 + CR LOTT 

0 . 8 1 „ 
Sir Zealw. The Youth has a large ſhare of Impu- 
the Reaſons that induce you to hope for this ſame 
Sir Lev. O, a Complication of Cauſes,— As 
thus now, I'm young and vigorous, She's fair 


Inclinazion prompts her to liſten to Perſwaſion, 
ters at her Eyes, Wiſhes take Poſſeſſion of her Heart, 


weak, the Eeſieger doubles the Battery, and the 
Thoughts of 5000 l. a Year and her Ladyſhip make 
a compleat Conqueſt. [Hugging Sir Zealwou'd.] 
Sir Lev. And in preſent Poſſeſſion, my dear 
Knigbt; and this, Sir, in ſhort, is the. Caſe of, Sir, 
your moſt obedient, moſt humble- Servant, Sir Le- 
Sir Zeafw. Five thouſand Pound a Year! methinks 


Sir Lev Now to ſum up the whole in a direct 


proof of the Premiſes aforeſaid, there Old Gentle- ha 


my, read bt. - [Giving the fog'd E 


* 


% 


2 2 


1 «< 
hc — * 


— 


* 


ward. 
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E 469; Zeahy. From my Nephew Tom. Zealou 4 in 


Verity [Reading] Dear Uncle! hum —— hum — 
Nie Good, of my Family — 
Eftate 5000 l. 
per Annum — - Promote < Suit conſi derable Re- 
ho. Zealwou'd. . 


Baronet. 
Husband — Sifter Manilia 


* 


That 1 ou! not perceive wm to be a Man of * 


uality ! —— but I'll endeavour to make it up; 


ſee he is ſoft, and may be bubbled upon Occaſion. 


So Levity, 1 am now,'Sir, throughly convinc d of 
your Merit, and ſhall td my utmoſt - 
Sir Lev. Sir, Compliments aſide, if you think 


well of me for a Nephew, my Happineſs can 1e-, 
W ceive no Addition from Words; 1 think myſelf. 
already ſo far oblig'd to you, that as an Encourage- , 
ment coward the Promotion of my Suit, two Hun- 
dred Pounds wait your Acceptance. 


Sir Zeaby. Why then — in your Ear if you 


pleaſe, if ſhe be not thy own before To. -morrow- 


this Time, may Popery. reign rampant, and the 
| Whore be uplifred 11 Dominion! ah? a very wor- 


thy Youth, in Verity. surely, 1 muſt rejoyce, 1 


bare added to the Wealth of the aw. and will 
4 ene — Pn kee 


SCENE Th Goda | 
9 | Enter Clatinda, Sir Obſtinare, Timorby and Man- | 


15 Worth fm, 


W | 


Sir Of. Look'e, Madam, is in v. vain to PI 00 | 
Gentleman 1 have brought, and the Gentleman 
muſt be heard Do not I tell you he's a Friend 
o mine ? that =— in ſhort, one that a Woman 

has very little ro fear from, I aſſure you. | 


LA de to Clarinda. 


A | 
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- Clown is a Term c of Innocence. 
Unpoliſh'd !. a Stranger to 
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Many. And then, Madam, in the Quality of an 
Adviſer on the Behalf of ſo werthy 4 Gentleman 
as the ſober Mr. Timothy! In ſhort, Madam, at his 


Father's Requeſt I am his Advocate, nor.can I wave 


the Office; nay, turn not aſide, but ſtudy him 
chroughly,. and ſure you can't refufe ſo amiable a 
Lover. True, he is a Clown, unlearn d, un- 
poliſh'd, — . 7 
Sir O05½. How, sir! 
' Mamy, Who will prohibit you the Uſe of the - 
Tea-Table, and the ſuperſtitious Cuſtom Of =—— 
Sir Ob. Why, Sir! Sir! 
Manw. Refuſe you the Diverſions of the Play- 


* Houſe, Operas, Maſquerades, and all the ,other 


Places which the Young and Fair ftile entertaining: 
No Coach to rattle from the China- Shop to 1. 
Mercer's, from the Mercer's to the —— _ 
Tim. Ah! Father! a Traytor, n 
_ Manw, But what of all this, Madam, are theſe 
Diſadvantages : ? a Clown I calld him 
Unlearn'd! 


without Vanity. 
the Vices of the Court; as for the reſt . : 

Sir Ob. Good! Hear vou this, Bo? — 
Hear you this, Madam? 

"Mianw. And tho' he may not, perhaps, ds 
you a free Liberty of Converſation with the Beau 
Monde, your Rural Pleaſures will afford ample Sa- 
tisfaction for ſo trivial a Loſs. [In an Ironical Tone ] 

Sir Obſt. Very true; Madam, you mind him not 
enough. 


Mam. O the infinite Delight to fit round a large 


Wood Fire, chatting with Farmers Wives and ho- 
neſt Ploughmen ! — then the raviſhing Muſick of 


Kay! kaw! eccho'd from the neighbouring Rooks. 
ery to the humble Roof of a W. olſome homely 


Corr! oO Pleaſure i in extream | 
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again, Man! 


if you talk of Pleaſures!  - 
Man. Will not this charm you, Madam? 
Sir Obſt. She melts ! ſhe melts! w——— to her 
Manw. But you, perhaps, may be a Favourer of 

the politer World; but truſt me, Madam, that 


has Things which bring Temptation with them; 


O, you are ignorant of the Thouſand Thouſand Arts 


they'll practiſe in their Endeavours to obtain a 
Conqueſt: I have known a Man (indeed he lov'd 

to Madneſs) who hopeleſs to gain the Ear of his 
| Miſtreſs by any other Means, made uſe of his very 


Rival, as an Inſtrument for the Declaration of his 


F Padion. ; x7? n 12 laaiocaly 
5 Sir 0p. A lilly Dog, the Rival, by the bye tho! ; 
but theſe Things are ſo; mind him, mind him, 
Madam, ſuch witty Raſcals are ſtirring who will 


W riſque their Lives to compaſs their Deſigns 127 


Cunning Stinkards! _ 


n. Now, only upon a Suppoſition that my- 


ſelf was ſuch a one (come, Madam, I muſt ſound 


| your Inclination) only, I ſay, —— ing it, cou'd 
you, d'ye think, ſtand abſolutely unmov'd. at 


ſo much Aſſiduity? Suppoſing, I ſhou'd tell you 


* this is my very Caſe? ſhou'd ſwear. I have lov'd 
you for an Age, and vary'd Thouſand Shapes to- 


gain your Speech, tho' till this happy, happy Mo- 
ment, in all my Wiles unfortunate, then gently 


ſeize your Hand, ſnatch a forc d Kiſs, and kneel- 


ing, vow my future Days ſhall only be employ'd to 


ſerve and pleaſe you, while in return for all my 


bitter Pains and racking Fears, I ask but Hope, 
and that you ſure will give me. [ Acting all the 
while as be ſpeaks, Sir Obſtinate and Timothy en- 


. ; deavouring to keep him at a Diſtance from Clarinda.] 


Sir Ob. Me Sir! meaning yourſelf, Sir! 


Mane. 
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Dim. And your pretty Chickens: pecking about 
you like — ah ! theſe be your Pleaſures for you, 
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vo had a Defign upon you — but I'— 
alas, Madam! 1 have a Thouſand Obſtacles to de- 


has the happieſt Turns with him. - '[4/ade. 


for know, Sir, I have long with'd myſelf” in the 


that nothing but a kind Deliverance is wanting ro 


let your Friend know you are alone. Signor” 


1 
\ 
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» Manw. Thus I fay, Madam, wou'd a Man ſpeak 


KT we 


* 


dam, at leaſt. 


ter me from a Confeſſion of Love, at preſent, Ma- 
Sir ObP. Ay, that's his Averſion to the Sex; he 


tk 0 


Man. Not I, Madam, I do not tell you there's 
a Miſtery in my Diſcourſe, that Sir Ob/tinare's a 
Cully, and myſelf a burning Lover who wou'd 8 
forfake his All to pleaſure. xd. 
Clar. The dear, the witty Mann 
- Tim O, for Mercy's ſake, Sin. 
Man. Yet there are thoſe, Madam, (you muſt 
avoid ſuch Men) who wou'd place their ſincereſt 
Happineſs in ſtudying your Deliverance from a 
S „ d dr 
cClar. Who is my mortal Plague and Averſion; W 


. 


Poſſeſſion of another; true, my Confinement has 
hitherto ſecur'd me from a private Interview with 
him I love, but cou'd I once attain ir, tho in the 
Preſence of his Kival, he ſoon ſhou'd be inferm'd, 


00 nd 02 ind on. 200-0 and Ds. 


compleat his Conqueſt, and that perform'd —— 


I'm his. ee 5X [Ext. i © 
Manu. The Devil's in it but this is plain e- 
nough. [Ade] — Pox o' Women, ſay I, you fee, R 
Sir Obſtinate, the Perverſeneſs of theſe Females 0 
nothing to be done with them, ſtubborn! —— 
Sir Obp. Very ſtubborn ; tho“ for your Part, Sir, | 
I muſt own you did-what you cou'd to perſwade * 
her into a good Opinion of my Boy; But —— I | 
[ Ester Ananias, who whiſpers Sir Obltinate.] ' 1 
L fſay you ſo? — dear Colonel, you'll excuſe, bo 
à Buſineſs of Importance calls me away; if poſſible, 1 
I'll wait upon you again, if not, I'Il take care to | k 


bumi- 


Q © 


W the happieſt Dog in the Univerſe 
'® Diſcovery ! —— who ſhou'd this dear, this be- 
; # witching Creature prove to be, but the very Manilia 
l formerly courted at the Boarding-School. -- 


DB oo — wm 


ee * Www 0p ww (Þ we” 
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zuniliſino, devotifimo ed obligatiſſins Servitate ——- 


Tim : Come along, Boy. e 0 
I [Exeunt Sir Obſt. Tim. and Ananias. 
Man. Ha, ha, ha, — Adieu, Cullies. 

* Enter Trueman. 10 
So, Fack, what News? Come, come, com- 


municate, what Succeſs? 


Truem. Succeſs - 5 by Heav'ns, Man, I'm 
ſuch a 


Manw. Not the Lady you doated on e'en to 


E whining, when your Siſter's Flight occaſion'd your 
W going to the Indies. | N 


Truem. The ſame, by all that's fortunate, the 


kind, the loving ſhe ! Abſence, indeed, and the 
388 Sight of other Beauties had near defac'd her Image 
in my Soul; but now, my Friend, ſhe reigns with _ 
doubled Power, ſhe riſes in my Heart, my willing 


Heart, which almoſt burſting with the Height of 
Tranſport, with throbbing Joy confeſſes irs new 


| Monarch, and yields, all raviſh'd yields to conquers” 


| Mam. 80 far for Rapture; but now to Matter 


Y | of Fact; pray, Sir, is not this the very Lady you 
once deſcrib d ſo abſolutely devoted to her Intereſt, 


that ſhe as often ſhifted her Lovers as they excell' c 
in Eſtate? If ſo, how can you hope for a ſincere 


Pen. Pha !—— away with theſe Suſpicions ! 


true, 1 had once reſolv'd to hate her moſt inyere- 
| rately, or rather to forget her; but now, my Friend, 


let it ſuffice, ſhe vows, and 1 believe; be- 
lieve ! by Heav'ns, methinks already we 


are link d in Wedlock's ſacred: Bands, and now I 
Wait a Jonging, burning Bridegroom, wiſhing the 
happy Hour when ſoftly ſtealing to her Bed, my 


eager 
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eager Hands trembling with Love, impatient of 
Delays, feize all her Virgin Sweets, and wander 
unconfin'd o'er ev'ry ſecret Labyrinth of Love, 
while rhe whole Man -plunges in Seas of. Pleaſure, 
n taſtes wr 3 on r * 


End 1 the $ Second A. 
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SCEN op The eme, 
Enter Sir Zealwou'd and Wiſhly. | 


a 41 
10 Sir Zealwou'd. | 11. 11 
Hias 1 ſay, no more Words! — dm : 
get thee aſide, Fezabel ! —— to ask me Que- 
ſtions when I am in this Condition doſt not 
thou know that I'm as joyful as a ſtale Vir rgin up- 
on the Thoughts of a Conqueſt ; heh, Ms. Bujy- 
2 Thou haſt an TRY Smile | — 

Wiſh. Sir, 1 — 

Sir Zealw. And have not I been Senne as 
*rwere upon the Cuſhion of thy Brain, to beat it 
into thee, that I'm the happieſt among the Tents 
of the Choſen; that Sir Levity Modiſh communeth 

freely with my ' Neice, and — altho', at his firſt 
Introducement, ſhe objected a pre · ingagement, they 
are now toying like loveſome Lambs of the Holy, 
ſne highly approving his Paſſion: pepe N haſt 
2: en rk 1 
wy wi ft | 


l 


Happineſs? Away 
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ith br Buſineſs, 8i — 

Sir Zealw: Ah! that wanton Twite |! — add! 
1 cou'd kiſs thee, Buddy ifeck, jifeck, I cou'd. 
[ Looking wantonly on ber. 

Wiſh: LA 140. The lufffil Villain! | 
Sir Zealw. But I muſt rebuke theſe Motions —— 
therefore, Tempter, ceaſe thy Temptations;and hear 
__ heroick Reſolution ſhe went off with! 
| Hey the, In in an imperious Tone, ſhall fear of 
— fo ure culb my aſpiring Soul, and bar my Way to 
— Tis rolly all, and Conſtancy 
in Love a mere Chimæra, a fancy d Virtue, by 
the malicious Old impos d on the eaſie Underſtand- 
ing of fond believing Girls, to fix their taſteleſs 
Love upon one Object; and tho the malicious 


F World may not over readily forgive this ſeeming 


rrip, however, by the Charter of our Sex, we are 
Y Pur own Sovereigns, and 2 can forgive my felf. 


Wiſh. Short, but lignificant ! 
Look on her dear Knight, he ſnarch'd the C ppor- 


and in deep Diſcourſe, to which I will liſten with 


Bier Sir Levity and Manilia. 


4 Minil, I beſcech you, dear Sir Levity, impor- 
une me no longer: Have not I told you a thouſand + 
Wimes, that my Heart lies ad under an Engage- 


ment)? 
Sir Lev. And have not 1 told you twenty thou- 


lilcngag' d it, and made it a Preſent to your humble 
Jovio- 


Sir Zealw. Which ended, gelung a languiſhing 


tunity, ſeiz d her Hand, and conducted her tri- 
mphant into the next Room, where I left them 
engag d in a Dialogue of Love : But ſee, theycome, 


be Diligence of an Informer, when his pious De- 
sn is Intereſt. Out, out! thou Daughter of the 
; r i haber Witſhly out, and goes to the Side= © 
Scene, where he ſtands to liſten. 


" * 


and times, that I never would leave you tilt you 


ervan ? Ang RO char 8 Keirin, * ny Word 
, 1 D 5 
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. and thus will kifs and 1 . egad, . 
till you fairly confeſs you love me Well enough to 


make a Husband of me. ¶ Kiſſing ber.] Nay, by 
the Gods, my Dear, you ſtir not till you, acquieſce; 
ſo that if you do nor immediately own an Affection 


for me, I ſhall Cen conclude, egad, tis 4 Defire of 
more of this Sport derains you! rom it; 5 and ſo my x 


<< charming Rogue - 


Sir Zeaby. unning Varlet——impudeiir Rogue 


-h' has her all che Way, h* has Ber in Verity. 

l The dear, dear Man- 
Why the Duce is in the Fellows Impude ence! O 
Ged, Sir Levity ! 


Sir "PER TE 
Sir Lev. To marry you, * Dear. * | ht ö 
Manil. Heh !- -How ! bet an a .x 
grecable Confidence! — 9 


Sir Lev. Look e ae you 1590 ys have al- ''8 


ready given you a Liſt of my extraordinaryAbilities, 


and have, for better than this half Hour, been en- 
deavouring to perſwade you into a favourable Opi- 

nion of my Perſon, and you have hitherto put ork | 
off with a Story of your Heart NOR har ok get 4 


with an hundred Matters to that Effe at, 
my Dear, you muſt now come more home to, c 


Buſineſs, and give me ſome large Encouragement, 


or egad I go on to Plunder. 

Sir Zealw. Twill do, "will do! In Verity, my 
Heart leapeth, yea it ſpringeth as twere through 
the abundant overflowing of my Joy. 


Manil. O Sherreu . how the Thing tumble es . 


body And Why, Sir Levig, 1 [ ay! 
— the Man mad ?- 
over theſe Fooleries? Pſhaw !——O. Gedi 
pray, then ——— Now the Duce take me if this 
Impudence be not———the moſt, agreeable thing, 
in Nature: Hey ho Well, if he continues 
the * much lnger with this ircelſtable LOR: 


Lard, 'Lard 1 
-Why, what, d. IF mean, 


Will you never give 


* FTTH HA va fo #17 
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the Garriſon muſt be for d to A pace that's 

Certain... 1 7 OY. 9.91); 71 [. Aſide, 

9 Low Come, Mada — 

Mail. Heh | Ho 0 then alluring Des 
vil! and ſhall I, ſhall I then tell the preſuming 
Mortal, I will ſuffer my ſelf to be teiz'd with his 
abominable Paſſion: ?————0O filthy i Odious !—-O 
I wall nover be able to pronounce the intolerable 
Words! — yer —— Ins | 

Sir Lev. You will permit me ro hope i Madam 
= Anil, If you reſolve upon t, a weak ge. 

| you Eno] — 8 

| * Sir Lev. Come, your Eyes confeſs | it. 
Manil. O the Villains! But do they what” Sir 
.- Levity ? Dothe naughty Tell-rales proclaim a Heart 
ſubdued ? Do they, upon Honour ? | 
Sir Lev. To utmoſt Demonſtration, Madam. 


Uanil. Moſt amazing! What, and I warrant the 

1 dereſted Things tell you I love you too, love you 
Mee aciauſly, Heh 2. 

Sir Leb. To ſuch a £95 Degree of Pa 

+ Mail. Confident Mortal However, ſince 
he Secret is out, I think I may give you leave to 

hope; tho don't imagine I ſpeak this out of an 
9 innate Love I bear you; only to eſcape your odo 
ky On —— Dye hear, you Thing you? | 
Sir Lev. May believe my Happineb ? 


4 Sir Zealw. Ah I my joy | R 
h Anil Or chooſe, | e 
Sie Lev. 1s't poſſible 1 | 


Mani Juſt as you leaſe to take it. (Smiling and | 
_ "++; throwing ker Hand careleſly on Sir Levity . 
Sir Lew And do I live at length to call you mine? 
0 my tranſported Heart ! Now for a moſt pathetick 
Rapture. [ 4/ide.] — Now foft * amorous 
Kiſſes, Souls mird and Hearts combind, all, all 
that Thought can frame or Fancy paint, will be my 


om this Night, this ders his” happy N ln 


36 Thi EBMALE bp 0 


O my Manilia! Thus may 1 ever fold thee in my 
Arms, thus preſs thee to my Heart with aking 


and Manilia embra 


Letcher. Sir Tage you are merty; but at pre- 


: deed 2 — Well, da, da, then: Ah Rogue, ah 


| aber d Succeſs; — K. * la: but gs 


Rapture, while trembling o'er thy'downy'panting 
Breaſts, I feed my exulting Soul with milling Kiſles, 
wo eas Joys eri alone canſt give. 
'', Embracing bs, 
Sir Zeal) [Coming Febind hems: A dye in Joys 
which thou alone cant give.<—-Iſhall have t 'other 
hundred Pounds, aſſured — Ah! the Wantons 
But ſee," they go, win, ——_ [Ex Sir Levity 
cing. Out a A in Verity T can 
bear it no longer. Here, Buddy, Where' is end 
aun * RS, + Pr ffs 911 oY —— 45555 
28 FN Romer" Sir Levity. | 
Hal my Ganymede, my Adonis! ah Rogue; 4115 
out, all's diſcover d, odd, a Hercule among the * 
Women, a Gyant 1 profeſy=——Congueit with 7 
Laurels has our Arms adorn d 5 
Sir Lev. In the Stage Dialect, Sir Knight be. 
ware of Abomination, my little Zealwou 9 . 
Sir Zealw. Abomination . harte, Do yt 
* what I am, and where 1 — Why En in 
Heav'n, Man; transform'd to orie of the gleſvd. 
and am odd Lam pleaſed, very much pleaſed, | 
aſſuredly. Sirrah, let me "kiſs thee odd, 27 
Lip of Velvet, plump, ſoft, and Warm a 
Sir Lev. Death! 1 ſhall be diſcover d by the 


3, 
% | 
7. I 
22 
F 
7 
% 


ſent, would be more kind in preparing for our ap- 

proaching Nuptaals : Believe _ the ow __ 

it. TE 511 : 
Sir Zealw. And dos the, does ſhe expect it in- 


fly Cap; da, da——a Hero, 2 enn aſs 
edly.. ¶ Exit. 
Sir Lev. G e 1 cod Wik. 1“ m now 
at Liberty to reflect on my Succeſs, my glorious 


2 
S 5 


to Villany 1. owe the Victory. O how I tremble 
at the Reflection of my cursd Condition: But is 


- 


Friend, who lov'd me as himſelf, till Intereſt turn'd 
his Soul, and I offended. ; What if I ſhou'd ſeek a 


Will he nor ſpurn me from him, remembring for- 
= mer Faults? Yer ſure, a five Years Abſence, fill'd 


= Offence: But he jr as it may, the Trial ſhall come 
on. O Teach me, gracious Heaven, ſome wondrous 
Art to melt him into Kindneſs ! Ha! a dawning 


Hope Jes chearful o'er my Soul, and tells me I 
ſhall c 


my Rival, a Rival too that even doats to Madneſs, 


Wat if I ſhou'd make XManilia his? — Ic ſhall 


be ſo. But firſt he muſt be inform'd of my Succeſs, 


„be tortur'd by her Slights, to enhance the Value 
to meet unhop'd for Happineſs, it muſt, it will 


| ſeck my Life? Undoubredly. Then may I not ſe. 


' cure my ſelf? I may, I muſt ; for as they are Vil- 
,  Jains, Religion, Honour, Honeſty command it, 
and they ſhall be obey'd. The Means let me con- 


W ſider. I have ir, now, now Diſſimulatiog. Hey! 
.my Slaves there,” 7 Ms J 
| Enter Firſt and Second Companions. , _ 


» » 


"1 Joy. Dear Rogues, I have ſucceeded beyond our 


Tf 44 © Ce 
Night? 


| Wed the yielding, ſoft, the kind Manilia. Ah 


Ss 7 h _ * * 
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there no Way left to free my ſelf? -es, 
there is one. I once poſſeſs d the Heart of a dear 


Reconeiliation there? But will he not reje&t me? 


with Mifery, might make Attonement for a {light 
onquer. I have learn'd, by Accident, he is 


of my Gift, and then, then when he moſt deſpairs, 


oblige him. But my Companions, Will not they 


Sir Lev. My dear Brethren in Iniquity, .wiſh me 
utmoſt ſtreich of Hope. Ta Night, to Night, my 
% Comp. And why that Farneſtneſs upon to 

Sir Lev. Why, Cen on this very Night, | am I to 
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| Rogues! Ten thouſand Pounds in 55 Parſe, ind: 2. 
Mp beautiful Lady in my Arms. ob | 
| 24 Comp. Impoſſibſmſee. 0 
Sir Lev. Truth, by Heav'ns; ae 28 this 
1 Diſcourſe is not abſolutely neceſſary at this Time, ⁶ 
reſent I'll wave it, and let you into another 
D ign of Importance. I am inform'd thar a Couple 
of Gentlemen now lodge in our Inn (Manworth Ml 
and Truemen their Names) who 1. don't doubt have 
a ſufficient Cargo about them : What think ye Lads, \ N 
ſhou'd we make bold to borrow it of them ? fl 
1, Comp. As I am a Man of Honour, an eacelent 
Propoſal. | 
Sir Lev. It takes to my Wiſh. Ja) B de.) Bur 4 u 
map ſay, twou'd be proper to gain ome ſm — 
quaintance with them in rhe firſt Place, the Te? 3 
to underſtand the Poſture of their Affairs 97 — - 
Why for that.—— Leave it to me; I will be ac- 
3 quainted with, pump them, * LEW ' ſhall rob them, 
1 — and be hang'd for't. 1 In a word, 
| Gentlemen, if I acquit not my {elf like a Man of 
E | Honour, may I for ever be liable to your Re- 
| PET Oe; 1 „ n ID 


| | Let duller Rogues by Plotting Ways go on, 1 
1 EM Tis we the reſolute Villains gain alone: 8 
£7 en ſet forward, half the Mork u done. - 

©  [Exeunt. 
20, Enter Clarinda aud Manilia. i 

Clar. There, Couſin, goes your dear Temptation, 
the accompliſh'd Knight who has ruin'd poor True- 
man. Now q'my Conſcience can't I fee any one 
} '' thing in him deſerving even a favourable Thought, 

” | wück leſs a Love during Term of Life. 

. OCoufin, you know not the taking Ways 
beo has with him. , 
oe Clar, But then denying your ſelf culpable in 
3 forſaking a Man of Merit wad a very Fop, is ſuch 
an FRITAVafanGC re Manil. 


save you. 


N 
F- * ; 
* 
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 Manll. Why really now, my Dear, I can't per- 
ceive where the great Extravagance lies in making 
my ſelf a Lady. e 25 
Clar. Intollerable! 6 „ 
Manil. Envy, mere Envy, o'my Word, Couſin; 

That 1 love the Fellow is paſt diſpute, and if ſo, 


Why I ſhould ſacrifice my own for the Sake of 
another's Quiet, I muſt confeſs I ſee no Reaſon ; 


Self-Preſervation, my Dear, is the firſt Law of Na- 
ture; beſides, as to his Eſtate, Clarinda, O there are 
a thouſand Charms in a plentiful Eſtate, not a little 


indearing to a Woman of my diſtinguiſhing Ca- 


paeit 7. | „ 
Clar, Worſe and worſe ! Why ſure Couſin, you 


W think your ſelf=—— 


Manil. A Woman. © VE - 
Clar. Are you not Inconſtant even to a 
Manil. Im —a Woman. 
Clar. One who makes her Intereſ. 
MManil. Her only Byaſs; Woman ſtill, my Dear, 
all Woman from Top to Toe, I aſſure ye: That I 
am ſincere in my Affirmation, the hearing of a 


Song which I have made op the Subject, will fully 


convince you. Love and 


oety, Couſin, are inſe- 
parable Companions 


Here Treble, ſing the Song 


3 


— 


Men Damon firſt began to ſue, 
Au preſs d me tobe kind, © 
How oft Iſwore Tad ſtill be true, 
| Vor caſt him from my Mind; 
Ho oft. but all, alas! in vain, 
TL.ove found a keener Dart, 
Ambition tock its Turn to reign, 
e Lucius fole my Heart: 


{ 
\ 
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But fill ſome Doubts my Breaf afſail, 

* Commanding me, i eee, Sealy... 

85 Tbeir Paſſions both to wind, GA 

£ To ſearch their Hearts, to ſound their Louey, 

And be whoſe Flame the brighter proves, © 

4 To him be Victory. 


” 


3 


But, Heav us! to mark tha different Na, 
I᷑)öbey ſeek to gain my Love, 1 
Poor Damon only . ſighs and. prays, e = 
. - - Hhile Lucius ge 5, Seth = 
Damon inveighs in ſolemn Sort 
y Scorn is Death pretends; 
But Lucius ſcorning vulgar Court 
: In Showr's of Gold deſcends: | 
Soul- conq ring Proof ! almighty held. 55 
To which our Sex" by Nature yields. 
y 70 ſkbes {$00 'refaen2_..- {1+} ] 
Mile deaf to Damon's barren Charms, "© 
Wailling, I fink in Lucius Arm; * 
doi. or li Saks, „Mise 


"A 5 
n 
* A * 

«x F * 
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Ui e oi 
"Wiſh. fTo Clarinda.] Ah, Madam ! ſhift for your 
elf .chis Mament ; your Uncle Ranger has this half | 

Hour been arriv'd from Turky, has Train Sir Zeal- 
ond into Drinking, and they are all juſt now 4 
marching hither'in a Body ta adviſe you to marry ill - 
Mr. Timothy ; nay, for anght I know, in the Con- Rf 

| - xe they are in, they may force you to't upon 

the Spot. %%%. Tas Be, $6 bp EL 
<A Chr. My Uncle Ranger! this Viſit was indeed 
unexpected; but the Sight of a Brother after 3 - * 
Ten Year's Slavery is certainly very acceptable to 1 

my Father; his Bondage muſt have ſtrangely al- 

age dm” , | 4] 
| '* Wiſh. So very much, Madam, that — (I dont 
* know how 'tis) but methought, ſpite of his 73 fall 1 
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The Falſe One fitted. 4 
Habit (for he is ſtill in that Garb-under\Pretence 
that his Eagerneſs to ſee Sir Zealwou d wou d not 
allow him Time for new Accoutrements) chere is 
a ſort of a jantee ſprightly Air about him, that half 
ſpeaks him 3 Countetfeit; nay, the ſhort and the 
long on't is, I take him for no other than Mr. Man- 
worth in Di guiſe. F « e 
: Clar, My Manworth ß 

| Wiſh. Your own dear Manworth, laveſome, beau- 

W  tequs, generous, and brave, charming as the firſt 

= Dawn of Infant Spring, and kind. as Woman, in 
the Hour of Love, happy ſucceſsful Love. 
Clar. It is, it is, it can be none but him! I feel 

| him in my Heart, my exulting Heart, that ſprings 
at the dear Call of Liberty! ———- O Couſin} 
you will forgive this Tranſport?? 

= 77. There is another Gentleman with him 
= whom he calls his Friend, and I ſhrewdly ſuſpect for 
Mr. Trueman; but be it how it will, they paſs cur- 
rently upon your Father, whom Sir Obſtinate Lecture 
took care to ply heartily with Liquor before their 
Arrival, I ſuppoſe to ſecure Nm rm Suſpicion-of 
| the Plot; I muſt not be ſeen, Succeſs attend you, 
Enter Sir Zealwou'd almoſt drunk, 1 ſinging, Man- 
Worth in one Hand, Trueman in the otber, both in 


2 


2% "I oh EE 

Sir Zeal. Hum! —— ha! —— I proteft the 
operating Power of the Creature hath obrained 2 
Victory over the Strength of the ſenſative Man. 
Pye lee, Brother, that is my obdurate Daughter ; 

| 2 fair Outſide, but a Dinab of Diſobedienge in her 

1 Heart, a very Dinah wandring from her Father's 
H ; FF: PR I Og. . . 

Man. But this Marriage; Brother, this Force 
upon her. Inclination, to mę bears ſugh, an Air af 


OO fir Zed 
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Fir Zeal. Madneſs — ha, ha, ha, why there 
tis now ! —=—— Sir, do I tell you I'm in my 
"Senſes 2 « = why, I have had Two Hundred 
Pounds Gren me this Morning; Madneſs, quotha ! 
—— Look'e, Sir, Tims ſhe all have, in Verity, 
and thou malt adviſe her tot. Why what, 
indeed! thou art a younger Brother, as I 
take ir, and if ſhe breaks her Heart, who muſt ha 
my Eſtate? Why who but thy ſelf: 2 therefore, Sir, 
ſhall you alone adviſe her 3 bur 1 ſhall liſten 
in what Manner thou performeſt it; I am not ſq 
_ villainouſly drunk but J ſuf pet a Snake in the 
| Grals, my dear Turkiſh Broth}. LAlide. 
+; [Exit to the Bakeony over the Sroge Door. 
Cloer. Now, Sir, who are you? | , 
Man. Soft and fair, Madam, I muſt i in hs ert 


4 Place ſee whether J may anſwer fafely - —— O, all's 
 - ſecure: and now, Madam, for Interrogatories as Fo 


f a foon as you pleaſe, 

Clar. Your Buſineſs, What ad Who you are? 

Manne Imprimis then for my Buſineſs — Love, 

WY na my Angel, Almighty Love and Godhke Li- 

berty: The What? a Man: And the Who? 
oy your yes che Informer. [Taking of bis Whiskers, 


bus 10 ove, of aa a Slave to Beauty 5 Chains, 
When be wou d real ; in the dear One's Arm, 
Re Surprise, in borrow'd Shaye came drwn 
. The Godhead hid in Forms unlike bis own; © ö 
Bos But once approaching the enchanting Fair, © 
At once he thas threw off both his Diſguiſe and Fear. 
While raptur to the ely Dame be Ja 155 
And finds bis Heav 1 7 NED in more hn ue 


7 5 


Sir Zeabw. mt ry Bala] Ah! the Cur. er! 
Clar. Man worth | find then, Sir, you are 

reſolv d to have a Tryal for me, ſpite of the i — — | 
5 | mera 


5 


> Linas nw 


us fate to Heav p. 


W the Effect | 
val; but come, Madam, this is no/Time for Talk, 


<0 


Opportunities in Love are ſcarce, and when the) 
do occur, ought to be made immediate Uſe of; 


&s FT # 


merable Difficulties attending the Encounter; but 
how you cou'd think of this Deſign —— _ 
Mam. O, Madam, while ſo induſtrious a Cully 
as Sir Obſftinete Lecture is in Being, we ſhall never 
ſtand in need of a kind Aſſiſtant. 

Sir Zealw. I proteſt, a lewd Conſpiracy. 


Truem. Our Obligations to an Enemy are indeed 


very great ; we can't but praiſe the Hand that leads 


— 


EEE - 


[To Manilia, who takes no Notice of bim. 


Man. In a word, Madam, upon Sir Zealwou'd's 
late Reſolution of ſhutting out all young Fellows 
in general from the Houſe, he invented this Strata - 
IVE Wc once more an Opportunity to try 


gem to give me once more an ( ; 
s of my Oratory in the Cauſe of my Ri- 


look'e, my Dear. let us but once get ſafe to my 
Lodgings, hear to Have and to Hold pronounc'd by 
a Canonical Lawyer, get into Bed and ſo forth 


| and then, my Angel, — then when each vanquiſh'd 


Senſe may give a Pauſe to Rapture, trembling 


with Extacy and aching Pleaſure, then when the — 


But a Pox! —— this 1s all Talk till, and trifling 


away Time ——— Madam! —— Manila! — 


- and, unkind ! 


| Trueman ! —— — Death ! Man, your Hand, your 


Hand to the Lady. 


Sir Zeabv, Ware Haunches chen, Sir Levity. ; 


Mani. [To Trueman, who offers to take'her by the 
Hand.] Sir, this great Familiarity is what I don't 
underſtand, „ 
Tem. Madam, chis unuſual Coldneſs is what I 
don't underſtand, _ 7 
_ Manil. Where there is no Riddle there needs no 


EMBO Gs, otnuot to pe dg 
Truem. The Scene already chang di falſe 
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Manil, | 


. 
OF * 


a4 The FEMALE 1 FOP: Or, : 
|  Manl. Vain and confident ! Ki Le 
Truem. This Morning you had kinder Thou 
_ .... Menil. O tis an Age ago — N Feen t 2 
Mind! - —— unreaſonable to | 
Manz. A Jilt, a Jilt, by this 00d. Ligh ght. 

Sir Zealw. Ananias ! —— hiſt ! Eee ee P 
convey unto me my Armour thro” the ſecre Place: ; 
In Verity, I will ſally out upon theſe e of the 
hi ny; N 
-Truem. 80 8 an Aﬀriings! amazes me. 
Manil. O, Sir, all muſt yield when 10 great: a. 
- Maſter of the Art is preſent. 

Truem. Tourſelf ome. Madam, the. leſſer 
| Lights ſhine. unregarded when the Moon appears. 
' Mani]. But far unequal to the brighter Sun; 
_ _eclips'd at his Appearance, her ** row faint 
and dull, unable io fuſtain Tuperior Luſtre 5 your 
Servant, 8jr. 
©. Truem. Death ard Confuſion — Hold, Madam, 
one Word more and I have done; z may I nor know 
Wynne Rival's Name? 
Manil. In kind Return for which, tis more. tian 
07 you may give him a ſecret Stab to make 
y for your. own Pretenſions? No, Sir, from 
me. 1 aſſure you, you ſhall never receive an Infor- 
mation, leſt your Diſapp e ſhou'd. put you 
on ſomething to his Diſadyantage ; let it ſuffice, he 
43s your Sup rior In Birth, Fortune: and Perſon ; | 
and if that won't fatisfie you, dear, 5 doaring 

Sir, take your own Courſes. -_ I[Exit. 
g it 587 [ drming himſelf. J Ah . — 2 81 rl of 

irit! 

Many. [ Looking after ber.] Madan, your humble 

Servant. If the 2 ſhou'd go round, I'm in 4 
| hopeful Condidon. [Turning to Ctarinda,] my dear- 
eſt Clarinda, I hope, has no 1 Wench. 0 Wn 


| the Number of conan 7 


be fally out like Judas on the Hoſt of rhe Affirians, 


Demoliſhers of Maidenheads, thoſe high 
piſh Horſes that neigh for the Enjoyment of — 
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Us, No, Sir, ſince you have thus generouſly 
attempted my Freedom, 1 ſhall never 


take away the Senſe of ſo great an Obligation: 


In a word, Sir, not-doubting but you'll uſe me 
as becomes a Man of — I'll but fetch my 
Box oß Jewels, and from that Molnent, mp. dear 
Man of War, m yours for ever. [Exite 
Mam. Spoke like a Heroine, Igad of 0 
Sir Zealw. Now who, ith' Name of Satan, wou' d 
covet Children l here's an undutiful ex abel for 
u! but fear and tremble, Villains! for I 


and whirl ye to Deſtruction. (Exit from the Balcony. 
Manw. What id out 0 humour TJ ?1 find this 
Manilia — 
Truem. Pſha! dent not of her, 1 hate ber, be- 
eve me, Friend, I hate her. 
Manw. Ay, as your religious prude do- 8 fetren 


Fornication, or an old debilitated Keeper 875 175 


putation of an Amour. {ITE 
Re-enter Clarinda bafalyt4s 334 RAY 2% 


* Clari' Undone ! Undone { Colonel! my - Father 


has'over-heard-all, and is juſt upon us, arm'd from 


I Head to Foot. O, he Il murder me in his Paſſion. 


IRumt off: 
14 Rory; -Confafion:t to be weak m the Har- 


bour ! To loſe the Race within an Inch of the. 


Goal! — hal here now for a long Grace 


to a confounded Meal. * 4 BE 
Enter Sir Zealwou'd i ade Back, Breaſt d. "if 


Head. piece, a long Sword, Servants following. 


-7 Sir Zealw. Ah | there; there, are thoſe Betrayers 8 


of my Honour, thoſe Enemies to Chaſtit 88 


Wives, yea, and ſnort after the ſecret places of our 
Daughters! which oh! that, for che 
aun, we _ preſerve from Violation and 


| ; £ | N FO ; . Fu 14 
2 rn 5 12 * as * fam —— 
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46 The FEMALE FOP; Or, 
Mam. Confound his whininng g 


Sir Zealw. Let us, I ſay — let us down with 


the Colours of the Dragon! let us deſtroy. 
theſe Worſhippers of the Biſhops, theſe Adorers of 
the Caipbas, Of the Conterbuty Caiphas, and of the York. 


Caipbats ! yea, Lay! — that we may tread: 
upon their Necks, that we may lay ourſelves, out 


upon them, yea, that we may roy upon them 
een in the moſt joyful Joy of our Victor. 


Manz“. Hark'e, Old Gentleman, IL Vou'd adviſe, 


thee to wave this villainous Groaking,. or 1 ſhall, 


+ 


ſeize, Sir Hypocrite, — Seize, in Verity, yea, even, 


and conquer thee, yen, and tread upon you even 
Joy of our Victor x. 
[ Snuffling thro? the Noſe, and ſhaking Sir Zealwou'ds. 


4 


Varlets | — dy'e intend to ſtand ſtock till and 


ſee your Lord and Maſter unrighteouſſy m—_— 


x ow 


ſuredly. . ent? iR 

Tuem. How I dy'e offer to beſet us! | 
Manu. Devaunt ! —— paſs! — down with 
them, Caterpillars ! — O, how the Rogues will 


wWheęze, I Warrant, at a decent Thruſt through the 


Lungs! 
" [They fight for ſome Time, Sir Zealwou'd parrping 
1) behind at @ Di ance, Manworth and Trueman 


e retire almoſt o 5 the Stage, then each drawing ot 


4 Brace of Piſtols, Servants run off.! 

Sir Zealw. A Goliab, I profeſs, a very Goliab ad- 
vancing in his Might at the Head of the Philiftines. 

Tue Only a Turkiſh Artifice, Sir Knight, In- 


ſtruments through which if you offer to interrupt 
our Paſlage, we ſhall make Bol 

Head with a Brace of Balls, that's all, my Dear. 
Mam. One Word before we part. and I have 
done; you. know Sir Knight, I love your Daugh- 
ter, and at the: ſame Time deſign her for another 


d to cleanſe your 


Man, 


WES... 
L * 


94 
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> oi Falls One 


OW now, (mark' me. sir, 1 adviſe you as 2 


worthy Reſolutions, inſtead of a Wedding Supper, 
and throwing the Stocking, you' may chance to 

meet with a Meſs neatly cook d up ina thing call d 

a Blunderbuſs, thats all, „Sir. Reflect and tremble 


iſſuing from the Wood to devour” the unhappy 
Children. — ha! gone! but I will be revent d, 
yea abundantly reveng'd! — ha 1— cis here, 
tis here, I feel it mount, my Courage mounts; m 
chinks 1 could do Murder! —— ha . — wher, 
the Villain? —— Tl drench my deſperate Han 
zin his, vile Blood, tear out his rraiterous Heart 
And feaſt the Ravens. + 3 pag 
Enter Sir Obſtinate. 3 
Sir Zealw. T'll have his Blood! his Blood!“ 
os; Ob, I cou'd never have belicy'd it of him. 
ir ese , Sir Zealwou d, you àre much 
to W ble Sir, thus to give way to theſe turbulent 


your want of Philoſophy. 
Sir Zealw. Ah! Sir Obſinatre | the moſt terrible 
W Misfortune ! 
Sir Obſt. 1 fay, Sir, this Heat does, not become 
you. 
Six Zeaby. Such a Dilaſter! t! 
Sir 0b. For as Horace wiſely counſels, '= 


g 5 


We muſt, not be in a Fury at a caſual Misfortune 
—— hear, Sir, and be advis d. 


but Sir, 1 ſay - 
Sir Ob. As alſo do's anoth er learned Gentleman, 
but whether Poer or Philoſopher, I profeſs Ican't de- 
termine; lays he ; | [LE 
| Sir 


Friend,), ſhou d you go on to proſecute thoſe | un- 


Come along Fac.. Exeunt. 
Sir Zealw. A very e she- Bear, 1 profeſs, 


Sir 055. How's this, Sir Zealwos' J in a paſſon | 


Motions, and I muſt tell you, Sir, ir plalnly thows 


quam memento Rebus in arduis ſervare W — 


Sir Zealw. The Language of the Beaſt ately z | 


— DEAD E2— — 
—— w — —————̃ en Io 


3 8 rogan 
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_ Sir Zealw," Sir, wi 7 hear me? 


(Strikes Sir Obſtinate, they fight off the Stage, Sir Ob- 


ſtinate endeavouring to Ake and Sir Zealwou'd 
 ballowing i in bis . 0 | 


WE F N * ; 8 2 
— g 
” 2 > oh 3 7 . 33 


| Re-enter 


Sir Obp. 5 105 Kucera OS. Our greateſt 

Comforts. have. th cir particular Allays ; thereforeo il | 

Hope | to liye without them is not only Vain but ar- . 
not diſcontented. 17 | 

Sir 2 But ſuppoſ e, Six, in ſpite of your Wiſ⸗ l 

% 1 will be dots ms As : 

0 n 8 r 
"Sir Ob. v 44S Se ==, 58 . : 
r Zeahy. And I1 muſt tell you, Sir, 15 ou. won' 8 te 
bear me, YOU LE put. SIE in a £4. and oY gh a 
mot furiou In one: 

a very BS. HE And th the e 0 b 

Mamworth and my Rape peful 15 he. hte A 
Sir Obp. Are the ee 9 virtue! — n 

1 am ſenſible of it Sir Zealuios d. Nis 
Sir Zeahw, The Sink of Jnic quity.. wats” YI 452 al 
Sir 00 /f. Illamin'd with VUndeiſtanding g. in 
Sir Zealw. Infſpir'd by the Evil One. 85 wy 25 | 
Sir Obp. And "Diet wich uncommon Endow- 

1 0, 5 . cc 
Sir Zealw. Sir, will y you have done? a, N of 
Sir Obp. Sir, — Luſt admoniſh you. ye or fo 
Sir Zeaby, If bing elſe then will do; —. get ſe] 

out o' my 0 ght! —— Sbud! Set out o m Iv 

ſight! = 2 
Sir 0%. The Avtoe Plato, Sir, in a Diſcourſe pr 

upon humane Weakne A | ve 
Sir Zealw. Accurs d Plato, thou, and thy whole | am 

Generation of Tormentors ! Out a pize! — In thi 

Verity, I can bear it no lon ger! Plato in Sad - ril) 

.neſs! — tell me of a Heathen Þ iloſopher-in a Ou! 
Chriſtian Country ! Out, Our, thou prophane One! Ml anc 


7 


d The Falſe One fitted. 49 
. 1. *  Re-emer Sir Zealwood; | | J 
Sir Zealw. At laſt, thanks be to Providence, this 
Utterer of the Language of the Sinful is overcome; 
— ſurely, there Is not a greater Torment than a 
learned Blockhead ! — Bur his Folly ſhall not go 
unpuniſh'd, he wou'd not liſten to the Diſcovery 
I wou'd have made, concerning my Daughter's 
new Lover, and now he ſhall not hear it; himſelf. 
is Obſtinate and his Son a Fool, nor ſhall my Daugh- 
ter Match into the Family, ——— Here Ananias ! 
Eiter Anantas. 3 
Anan. I am at Hand my Maſter. 
Sir Zealw. Go over to Heartys, and inquire to the 
beſt of thy Might concerning the Character of Col. 
AManworth, and befure privily, that thy Intent be 
not perceiv'd ; Order too one of my Setvants who 
| Is leaſt known, to go to the Poſt-Houſe, and receive 
all Letters directed to him, and bring them to me 
incontinently. — haſte thee, e 
Anan. I ſhall obey moſt willingly. Exit. 
Sir Zeahy, If he ſhou'd call me to an Account 
concerning the taking of his Letters, I am a Juſtice 
of the Peace, and can find ſufficient Pretexts for my 
fo doing in theſe rebellious Times, to ſecure my 
x felf. Some Men wou'd term this an Abuſe of the 
= Truſt repos d in me — miſtaken Fools! *tis honeſt 
policy? If 1 find him worth being ſo; tis 
probable I may make him my Son in-Law; howe- 
ver, I ſhall carry it fair to Sir Obfinare, that if I 
am deceiv'd in One, I may not be difappointed, o 
the Other; but my Deſigns are as yet confugd ; Ve . 
rtly, I ſhall confulr further in the Arms of a delicĩi- 
ous Female, Fornication is a Clearer of the Brain, 
and a Whet to Invention. Exit, 
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* ex . * 
8 © E N E C: ontinues. | 


bu wiſhly ruffled and in diſorder, Sir Zeal- 
 wou 'd Raue. Saks | 


. 
Way! 1 1 8 
conſent. 5 
Sir Zealw. Nay, but Buddy, dear, ſweet Bud- YR 
| 45! only a little Recreation mun, for the Confolati- | 
on of the outward Man, Buddy, Buddy, — 1 
wou'd commune with thee, conſole with thee, | 
Dearee what dou know'ſt my meaning, little Bird(- 
nies, Birdfnies 1 
Min. Thou worſe than Monſter, art not 4 0 
of thy unnatural Luſt? e I ſhould betray thy 
| Wickednels ? |} 
Sir Zealw. Why then - — 1 e borſuear ww 
255 = a little, that's all Child. _ | | 
' Wiſh. Dare you be peijurd? Sa 
Sir Zeahy. Hum ! ——— why yes for thie Safety 
of the Brethren; nay, and to keep our Practices 
from the Knowledge of the Unclean, I even take! it 
to be lawful, but no more of thefe Matters — 
tum a me, tum a me 1 fay, only one Kiſs, — why 
there now. Ay that Twire f ah! that rogue- 
th Leer! — buſſee, buſſee, buſlee ! — and 
ſhall we, ſhall we ſolace our ſelves in defiance of the 
Counſels of the Unrighteous, hen? — ſhall we 
enjoy the good Things of this World, the Portion 
of the Brethren, i in 3 | Wiſh 


by Heav'n 1 ne'er 


| ed all my Blood with Witching Drugs. 
then — O, you watch'd each ſecret Movement 


ie 2 One g * * 


Wiſ. "Pp off Villain! 


Sir Zealw. Ah! that Waſte! that Jody deliclout 


Waſte ! —— What, why art thou not my Con- 


veniency, my neceſſary Utenſil, my Babe of 


Pleaſure, my 
Wiſh. Your Whore, Sir, no mincing it; Curſes 


on him that made me ſo! 


Sir Zealw, Ah [ thoſe Feet ! thoſe arhbling Feet! 


Fs. — What | FER why I brought it up mum; and 


nourib d 5 it, and fed it, and 


| Wiſh. Town it, took me from my Mother, (a 
Wreich who alſo liv'd upon your Bounty,) 


when ] was ſcarce Nine Years Old; but what was 


my Education? Left you a Thing untry'd that might 
cCorrupt my Morals, to baniſh Virtue from my 
bheedleſs Soul, and taint it with foul Luſt? oy 


Sir Zealw. 'Ah that Noſe! that Noſe t 


9 "71h. But then, what follow'd, —— (that t 
WE ſhou'd live to ſpeak it!) You raviſh'd me; thou 


know ſt it, Hypocrite, you raviſh'd me. 


Sir Zeakw.. Ah | thoſe Eyes i thoſe Eyes — 
| with a little of your Help my Deareſt. 
Wiſh. Was I not poiſon'd firſt ? . by Hes 


vens, you poiſon'd me (Villain accurſt ! ) corrupt- 


W of my Soul, ſaw how it groan'd beneath the work- 


ing Poiſon, faw all the fierce Deſires about my 


| Heart, ſaw with what Rage they revell'd in my E) yes; | 
that ſparklig Love e'en ſtarred with Eure pr | 
Wiſhing, then, then, thou Villain! — thou baſes : 
ly Holt upon me like a Thief, and leb d that Jewel 


which otherwiſe your Age and Dif ability 1 ren- 


der d moſt impracticable. 


Sir Zealw. Ah! that Mouth 1 that Mouth * 
Wiſh. What cou'd 1040? complain? 
meer Madneſs! the World, I am furs, wou'd lit⸗ 


tle credit me white this outward ſceming yy e. 


ES 
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(hopivg io rid my (elf of his Company by farisfy- 


52 The FEMALE FOP: or, 


cures you ſo well in its Opinion: : but there may 
come a time your curſed Arts will be retorted to 
your own Confuſion. ———-, And thanks to Hea - 


delay d. 3 
Sir Zealw. Nay, but ſweet Buddj :- 
Wiſh. Ha ! here's Company, — begone! leaſt I 


expaſe your Follies. 


Sir Zeal. Odfo 1 Odſo 1, Company 1 — curſe 
the Company,heargily,heartily 4 but dye hear? 


follow me to my. Chamber, yea, and I will. prepare 
my ſelf, follow me, I ſay. f . [Exit « 


FY Bow Tore... 
Tyuem. Mrs. Wiſhly, or I miſtake; there, Child, 
ſomething for good Luck, [giving Money.] Thus far 


through che Houſe have 1 pals'd undiſcover'd ; now. 


wow'd you but conduct me to Manilia 
isi. Which if I do, I lie under the Penalty of 


I, 


0 


looſing my Placde. ws fe 
Dam. Ha! tis true then that ſhe's fond. of the 


1 ²ͤ ae 
Wiſh. Why how the Duce ! are you inform'd of 
that Secret? I'm amaz c. ie e 


Truem, Without Reaſon ; a Fop can no more re. 
tain a Secret of this Nature, than believe himſelf 
affected; not an Hour has paſs'd fince this very 


Gentleman thruſt himſelf into my Company, and 


made even me the Confident of his Paſſion. 


 Wiſb, Confeſſion to a Rival 1 


 Truem. Then, ſuch an eternal Impertinent 7 not 


a conceited Poet forcing his fulſume Verſes upon a 


Company that knows them Nonſenſe, can be ſtyrd. 
his Equal; now, wou'd he, ask me, Whether 
1 was a Traveller or fix d in the Town? Whiether 1 
bad a Charge of Money about me, and what care 
1 had taken for its Security? And now, alledging 
the Danger of an Inn, advis'd,me to hide it, Which 


ven tis come, tho'the Diſcovery mult. be a while 
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ing his Curioſity) told him l had done, the Place 
where and when; wen he calls out a Brace of 
Footmen, whiſpers them, and then asks me to pay 
a Viſic with him to his Mnvese to e at a cer- 
| rain Rival 
© Wiſh. Meaning your ©" Pn 
Tucm. Right; while I, hoping to rolh his Pre- 
_ tenſions by a Reconciliation with Manilia, lips 
from him, and came over as you fee. 
Wiſh. Pity you made not Uſe of his Offer; you'll 
now find ir | 
Truem, Not too late as it happens ; for ſee the 
very Gentleman! | 
Enter Sir Levity fanning + Thi. or 
Sir Lev. Ha! my dear Trueman! — dear 
Rogue, have I caught thee again? well en- 
counter'd, by the Gods ! —— why e the Duce 
— turn'd Flincher, Man, fly from thy pew Ac- 
ine ha, ha, ha! — the moſt comical . 
Adventure ! — hark' e, the Rival 1 mention'd to 
you —— Juſt enter d this Houſe, Split me. 
Wiſh. [ Aſide to Truem] _ Sir, born Draught 
of your own Picture. | 
Truem. I'ſt poſſible? | 
Sir Lev. Fact, by the Heav'ns! 00 chat dye ſeg 
if chou'it make Fan — Thou can'ſt laugh 
at a Coxcomb, I ſuppoſe ? — and that he is one, 
look'e my dear Child, there's my Hand ber *. an 
errant Coxcomb, by the Univerſe, — 
Truem. The Devil 1- N 
_ - Wiſh, Take care Sir! — you won't betray your 
felf? [To Trueman, who ſhows the utmoſt 3 
Sir Lev. Nay, but — Rat me! — | 
prithee ! . Pox 1 — and why that F ; 
with thee ? —- thou ſhab'r bear a Bob, let me pe- 


| Tiſh! A very Afs, I tell thee, one that whines Love 


like a ſqueaking Treble, ever Playing, and ever out 
85 Tone, a very Few in Faſhions, and as intirely ig- 
C3 naragt 
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norant of the polite, ſmart, witty Raillery, which 
we of the Beau Monde deal aut upon all Occaſions, 
as the Czar of Muſcovy, ſplit me: In fine, sir, 
' he's what we call a Romantick Lover, one of your 
ſighing, dying Coxcombs, that —_—_— much 
Gravity as they were Preaching; all ; all Fire in his 
Miſtreſs's Abſence, and in her Preſence as inſipid. 
Nov doſt not thou think in thy Heart and Soul, 
dear Rogue, We ſhall have admirahlc e wah 
the Monſter. © [ 


9 92 


Truem. Confuſi ion, 80 ; FO J tt 
. ir. Ne lfolliag bim. | 
Sir Lev. The gaul'd Horſe cha but I muſt 
E probe him deeper. [ Aſide.] Poor Dog, methinks 

1 fee him already ſtandin 0 with Arms a-crofs, like 

the Knight of the Doleful Countenance, f thing 
the cruel Fair with heavy Heart, while we throw 
away our ſuperfluous Wit upon him, bandy him 
about like a Shittlecock, and he grous as impatient 
egad, as poor Fack Truman, Ha, ha, ha, !thou'lt 
pardon the Similitude; for Wit you know, if once 
implanted in the Soul, is like your füll Veſſel, 
*rwill have Vent, or burſt the Barrel; and for my 
Part, I muſt own I am in my Altitudes to Day; 
very Inundarion of Wir, I proteſt, forces its Way, 
and flies about, egad, like the News cf the laſt 
ſtoln Maidenhead. 

Truem. Fleſh and Blood can bear i it not po longer 
dir, I mil ——- 649 
wiſe. Why, Sir, Sir, 1 my We * 
Sir Lev. But come, Sir, we loſe Time, nay, dear 
; Sir, —pray,—u n x Soul, Sir, As Fm a living 
Perſon, Sir, 1 ER; lementing” for. the Door, 
Exit. Truem.] 80, JS roger 'n, my Affairs pro- 
ſper ; this bir Folly in introducing a Rival to 
à kind Miſtreſs, will not only divert his Thoughts 
om a Suſpicion of the half executed Robbery, - 


1 at \ th Tha a Plain Proof of wy Power over n . 
we or 
| 5 s 


ISS. ISS 5. RT 
8 - 


for, that ſhe'll uſe him like a Dog, is, I think, paſt 
a Doubt; ſo that I at once may innocently ſatisfy a 

ſt Revenge, and ſhew my Friendſhip in promoting 
is Happineſs. Plague him I will, that's reſolv'd. 


O, I come, Sir. [Exit after Trueman, 
Wiſh. {Taking a Letter out of her Pocket, and looking 


on the Subſcription.] ' For Mr. Timothy Lecture. Dear 
Letter, do but thou paſs Muſter, and he's my own 
for ever, True, the Diſcovery I but now receiv'd 
from my reputed Mother, might raiſe my Thoughts 


to ſomething higher than this Beaſt, whom I deteſt 


and loath=——gid I: not know, alaſs! my own 
Condition; yet, had I Opportunity, by Heav'ns, I 


think my honeſt Soul wou'd ſcorn a Marriage with 


the Man I lov'd, when I muſt bring Pollution to his 
Arms. My Fool's Relations too are powerful, who 


may expoſe the Villain that debauch'd me: That 


gives a pleaſing Hope. And ſee, he comes, and 
half drunk, as I hope to trap him. Fortune, I 


thank thee. 


Enter Timothy almoſt drunk, a Bottle in one Hund, 
+ _ Glaſs tn the oder. © 5 ITS 
„ ESA IIC 
Ze Woods and Flow'rs, and Streams that fou, 
That hear me cry like Ritten. 


: P ray be inform d, if you don't know, FI * 8 y 


bat I with Love am ſmitten: 
Phillis the charming Object s, e 
(h Love admits no Billing) 
J took a Fancy to her Phiz, *' © 
As ſhe a Cow ſat milking, © . 


Tim. And ſo here's Defiance to old Dad's Crab- 
tree Cudgel ſupernaculum! — 


8 


— *% > 
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2 Moliere, Nhe Pleaſures of the Inchanted Iſland; | 


And may his 


don the Bottle and Glaſs, and 
 gainſt Wiſhly,] Mrs. Wiſhly ! A 
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Horſewhip be made a Rod for his own Back, or 


periſh in the Flames, by Ferico. [ Drinks, throws 
| going out frumbles | a5 

my ſweet Parthe- 
nia, let thy dear Argalus embrace thy lovely Body 
Miß. Embrace me Mercy on us; me 


ibo indeed, I ever ſaid you'd be the happy Man 


at laſt; but to be fo fortunate on aſydden |! - 


Tim. What the dickins do's the Wench mean, 
r ee ent 


not have heard rhe News ! —— Loid, Sir, why 


Madam Clarinda has, within this two Hours, fallen 


ſo deſperately in Love with thy dear delicious per- 
ſon, that, as I hope for an Husband, unleſs you 
pane the ſecrer Wound, and apply Love's never 
failing Remedy, I fear me, the poor Thing will 


pine its ſelf to Death. I left the pretty Creature 


ut this Moment, ſcraunching Chaulk and Cinders, 
and when a Woman once comes to that, they may : 
talk, but her Thoughts run Riot to ſome Tune. 
Tim. Hum !—— Mrs. Wiſhly !-—— I] am very 


amorous, and fo forth, Mrs. Wiſhly. — 


p p — 


' Wh. But at once, Child, to confirm my happy 


_ Tidings —— read that. [Giving the Letter, 
Fiſh. No Talk, Ifay, but read. 


Tim. {Life of my Soul) $oft and tender, 
_ (hum, hum) ——— Pſta ! fooliſh. ' (Hum, 
um 


O, here comes the Marrow of the 
Mear, here comes the Cream of the Jeſt. (Meet 
ze At the lower End of the Garden juſt before Eight ths 


Evening, and there (if you betray not this Appointment ) 
irh a Parſon brib'd to; our Service, ſhell you" find the 


wiſhing, - Clarinda.) With all my heart, 
my ſteels Lady, ih no rn marry, and eee . 
Now I do perceive” ſhe begins to know herſelf and 


me. Tim. Gruss about, and going up to Wiſbly, offers 
r Sir 
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Sir Zealw. [wit bout, in 4 lou Voice. ] Here, Buddy, | 
| Buddy, Why where art thou Chitsface mA 
owe thou tarrieſt much. 
Enter Sir Zealwou'd in 4 | Night-cop, and Gown 
Tooſe about him. 5 id 
Sir Zealw. Hum l- How's this! - The | 
young Man Timothy in familiar Converſe with the 
Handmaid of my Boſom ! {Srands at the ſide Scene. 
Tim. Ah! Mrs. Wiſhly, let me ſmuggle thee a bit. 
come, do, Faith and Troth, an it be only for thy 
good News. | Kiſſes ber.] By my- Troth, there be 
Witchcraft in her Lips, Odſnigs! an ſhe ha'nt ſer 
my Blood all on a burning Flame to be fſyre !!—— 
_ what *an I ſhou'd try to have a little of your 
ce with her, till 1 ha' got my Clary in free 
— ion? Odd, fin' I am ſure ;o'her, that's ro be 
ſtanding Diſh; Pll have à Pull at zen, faith: 
Hark'e, Mrs. Wiſbly, will you walk into the next 
Room, and ſee the fine Pictures, ha, Mrs. Wi We 
Sir Zealw. Profane Miſcreant, 
Miſb. How, Sir? Into your ficd-chamber : 2— 
5 Impud, nt Mortal! o can you have de Face to — 
ſuch Ming? Tour Bedchamber —0 fie, naughty 
one! 5 ¶Liſbing, 
Tim, My Bedchamber! Ay, and why not into 
my Bedchamber? My Bedchamber's as good as 
1407 Chamber, and why ſhou'd n't it, na, Mrs, 
ir Zealw. Ah, the Impiety of the Times ! 
ib. Thus from the very Pride of the Creation, 
down to the vileſt Fool in Nature, each Villain, 
Man, purſues our bapleſs Sex, to hunt us \down 
to Ruin Aſſiſt me now each wilyArt that may 
inſtil Deſire, and drive this Idiot headlong to my 
| Snare, that my Revenge may fall on one at leaſt. 
[ 4ſide.] Not that I am afraid to venture my ſelf 
With you, or any Man; but Dace take thee, thou 
Mg * many beyirchiog Ways with these —— 


4 thing. | Deeds 
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Deeds now I won't go with you, Mr. Timotby, deeds 
and indecds now. [Spoke as if balf conſenting, and 
patting his Cheeks with her Fan. 
Sir. Zealw. Verily, ſhe conſenteth ah, the | 
unclean one 0 
Tim. Then I have a curious ſine Quilt too, with | 
all the Loves of Mr. Mars and Madam Venus, painted 
upon it (have Mercy upon's, tis fo ſhowy and 
ne) — and there is, Mrs. Wiſoly, the old Cur- 
mudgeon the Husband too (Maſter Fulkem, I think 
they call en) —Odſmilife; but when he comes and 
catches the two Lovers at Puſn- pin, traps em in his 
Net, and ſhews * em in that Condition to all the 
Gods O ye Skies“ What a Won is _ 
| Mes: 125 'N 


= . * 


Reliance, I hope. 11775 = ny Time in Al- 
8 wiſhing Poſture, while Fim. Ogles antrag. 
bh Zero, TE done, tis . 711 6 Jil 1 

„ Viſh. | Falling into his "rf ws ut pre Ae aptin 
— 8 8 merciful! Wer th Raving - 
Where am I going! Why, the Duce is in — 
Fellow 8 Lmpudence | Nay then, Murder, Murder, 
Im raviſh'd, ruin'd, and undone - -ah; ah, 
Murder, I ſay,—— thou plaguy Devil, Murder 
| [Crying out very ſofily, be ſtop 1 ber Mouth with 
Kiſſes, blows. out the Cana 6, and mo 4 u 

Strugling carries her oft. ans 

Sir Zealw. O the Impiety of the Times! 1, 
Enter Sir Obſtinate. 

| Fir o-. Sure I miſtake, or I heard my Son buſy 
| with the Maid —— the luſtful Torquin——Truc in- 
_ geedis the Saying, Dal me xxo in ju non vie Savieza, 
bat the Waſte downward is there no Wed: ; 
al I ſhall came him. e 61 
Tim 


A. Libs, L Ah! a Vix Van Bag ag gage, derer 
28 an Eel, whipt- Ahro my H sin the breaking a 
JO” pipe. dl. it maße: bold to purſus her 
tho' ; "1 TITLES CCL, 71 
Sit ObP.. Dii. 1 che Dog Wilt come 85 
be hang'd, without doubt. . + 1 
| Sir Zeahy, Surely, Sir Obſtinate, by his Voice. 
Tim. [Coming to the Door meets bis Father, and 
miſtaking him for Wiſhly, claſps his Hand] Ah, have 
I caught thee again, my dear Runagade ? Nay, no 
more of this counterfeit Cornet, {weet Bobee 
lips; for I will raviſh, do you' ſee, raviſh mo 
conſumedly. And her Hand was ſo loft, 19: loft | 
[Singing] Come, come, I ſay.. 

Sir Zealw. Pleaſant, pleaſant 1 ' | | 
Sir 04. Oh, the Rogue, Dog; to kim was New 
"chit: but I'll humour the Miſtake; for aß a wiſe 
Man has it—-[Tim. pal bim] S0 ſharp: ſer indeed? 
Don't meddle wi me, my Life, my Love, my Joy. 
Tin. And why not, my Sueeten? — Mercy 
upon us — why, I won't poiſon-thee mun, cœme, 
II uſe thee gently, my Heart, my Dear, my Dia- 
mond. [Pulling his Father. she Il be a delicious | 

Morſel 1 

Sir Zealw. bat too courſe for my Feeding, 
but much Good may it do thee, in Verity. 

Sir Obſt. Ah, damn'd Dog, confounded Rogue, 
e your Father, Sir, ſhou'd he 

Tim. Why a-pogh—pray now, o' my Conſcience, 
thou haſt made thy ſelf hoarſe with ſo much Talk, 
© ooo Father mun, — why 1 care not this, for 
ow Father; &heart, why thou doſt not know me. 
— Is rule the Roaſt mun, tis I guide the Plongh, 
a very ſniveling inſignificant old Putt he. —Hark 8 
ia ſort. of an Agreement bet wirt us-—He is to ule 
me with Severity in Publick, while I lead bim h 
{och Nolg'-i in ar 4 you anderttand me, n 


4 4 


4 


you the C 
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Sir Obp. A pretty Son of a Succubus this, truly. 
Tim. Why, you mayn't believe me now, but 18 


| ſay it -——— I have cudgell'd the old Birch in 


Fit of the Tantrums molt gloriouſly, — col: 

gell'd him, d'ye mind mei ah | what wou'd 

I give an he were here now! to fee how 
he wou'd preach and I wou'd chwack! ' 

 [louriſbing about bis Arms, ſtrikes bis Father's Hand, 

which was rais'd at the ſame Time to ſtrike bim. 

— how! — a Man! and a Thief, I warrant; 

I ſhall be murder d, that's certain. 

[ Creeps about the Stage, endeavouring to get of, 

Sir Of. Fleſh and Blood can bear it no longer. 

| Feeling about the Stage. 

Sir Zealw. A Crabtree Cudgel AS a certain Re- 


1 medy for the Itching of the Blood, and may he 
5 xeceive it, yea, even to a Redundancy. 15 


' Tim. ¶ Bein 15 ſeix d by Sir Obſtinate. ] Ah: Friend! i 
: ſpare my Life and I'll pe pe peach— | Stuttering 
and ſhewing the utmoſt Signs of Fear. -—- VI ſhew 

Co es of the Houſe: I'll 81 
gi give you the ſecret Hiſtory of my Intrigues 


'wr—written by my own Hand! I'II—I'II— att : 


Sir Ob. Say you ſo? dot then! here may be 


more Diſcoveries. A LY ¶ uittin bis H. nd, 


Tim. Do't, Sir! wich all my Heart, faith 
nd troth —— now I'm at Liberty and ſo— 
ieves! Thieves.! —— Murder! — Sbud : III 

betray this Rogue an it be only to get Father into 

a good Opinion of my Courage. Thieves ! Thieves; 

14s he runs off, ſtumbles againſt Sir Zealwou d, 

| whom be beats down, ſhuts the Door and — Exit. 
Sir Ohp. Curſe an my Srupadity 4 - — Ommen 

by an Idiot Ge + | 

Sir. Zealw. O this unſanctified Varlet! — 4 Z 


_ profeſs, I am ſore bruiſed corporally. 


Sir Oh,. [ Feeling about, meets Wiſhly entring | g, wy 
eie ber. Ae in my Power | — Ciel g.. 
ö 05 * qi 1 


theſe unrighteous Caterwawlings, the 


nere . Death and Confuſion | 
r TIRE Pave. pe 
_ Wiſh. A Stranger | -————— I'm amaz'd. 

Sir Ob. O the vertuous Mrs, Wiſhly, is ir you? 


* 5 5 
i 


_ Fleſh, indeed? but hark thee, Mrs. — 
as the Prince of poets ſays, I ſhall — how now! 
Ener Timothy and Servants arm d, with Lights, at 
| the Door; Sir Zealwou'd runs among them unper- 
ceiv'd, and ſnatches a Blunderbuſs from a Servant. 
Dm. Here, here, this Way, Gentlemen ! 
ah! —  Sirs! a huge Sawcer-Ey'd Monſter! 
a terrible Fellow, faith and troth ! — and a 
Woman too |! -— there was a Woman in the 
Room. . x 
. _ Wiſh. Then ſhift's the Word Remember 
the Appointment. | 4ſide ro Tim. who nods bis Head. 
| [Exit Wiſhly. 


. 


Sir Zealw. Is my Blunderbufs cock d right againſt 


him, think you? 

Tim. Sir Zealwon d here ! „ 
Sir Zealw. Here, Mr. Timothy! Ah! why was I 
not perceiv'd before? — alack ! alack ! — 

I have been with you all along ——— I know all. 
A fad World, Mr. Timothy, 2 wicked World! —— 
bur we'll rout em ! we'll put the Amalekites to 
flight, -—— this Diſſimulation well manag'd is a 
precious Thing. Bee 8 
Tim. O Lard, O Lard, my Father with Mrs. 


j 


Wiſhly, was that all? what an unlucky Dog 


was I to ſpoil his Sport „ | 
Sir Zealw. Sir Obſtinate, Sir OTF Inns I fike not 


theſe profane Dealings, and heatſientſn Hankerings 
after Carnoſities; for they are an Abomination and 
a Profanation, yea, and it grieveth me exceeding- 

ly. Weeping. ] — ah f dear Diſſimulat ion. 5 


zr Oo. 
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- and do's its Inclination lean toward the 


e Dealings, 
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Sir = Sir Zealwoud, 4 iff there be ch is, 
_ 


FO I have fully 
| oy floh —— 8 vou may have 
5 erv'd me — ah ! Sir , N 19 Nr 
I Hay — an you may — Callly cre t me 
if. 1 tell you B Gricf Ann the W Words 


Tim. 4 Well, FT 9 F 1 can pro- 
poſe ro myſelf ro regain Father's Favour, muſt be 
to act ſome wondrous Deed; which mult be to 
whip ro the Place of Appoiptment, and ſnap up 
. my dear Clary out o hand, and an' that won't pleaſe 
"EN; — Gads wookers! a' won't be ples, at all, 
I think. I Exit. 

[ During this Speech Sir Zealwou'd. fel talks to 
Fo Obſtinate, who how the utmoſt Signs of 
| Paſſion. 

Sir O5/½. Fire and Ferie — become the Seoff 
of the Family, and all through | a villainous Mi- 
ſtake! — Death {I ſhall run mad ———— where 

is this Dog Tim.. Exit. 
Sir Zeahw. But ſtill, 1 Lay, tlic Crime of it —— 
the great Heinouſneſs —— Sir Obſtinare — ab! 
tweet Diſſimulation! Enit. 

Enter Sir Leit and Trueman. 1 

True. And is ſhe ſo very kind, ſay you? 2 

Sir Lev. G. beyond Deſcription — Words 
are too mean to ſpeak her boundleſs paſſion— 
the dear, dear Creature free and unconfin d 

as is the Hand of Heav'n, infinite in giving. 


Traem. LA el, Ungrateful Woman! 
Sir Lev. ee —— the beauteous Goddeſs of 


the Grove appears! —== Now for a Proof of the 
Pre- 


Dear 
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premiſſes ——— My dear Manilia ! 


Pride of the Woods as Glory of the Plain, 
Mail. Sir Levity ! More welcome to my Arms 


than! —— ah! do ] ſee a Spirit! 


Sir Lev. A Spirit! bleſs me, where, my 


* 


| Manil. Have you Eyes and not perceive ii! 


[Pointing at Trueman, looks ſeriouſly for ſome 


Time, then burſting out into a loud Laugh, throws 
ing her Hand careleſly on Sir Levity's Shoulder. 
Sir Lev. Ha, ha, ha! I muſt laugh for Com- 

pany, but the Duce fetch me if I can fee any 
thing but our ſelves and this Gentleman. © © 
© Truem. O, Sir, you muſt dive into her Conſcience 
to find her Meaning; — Faithleſs and unkind !— 
how, Madam, can you wrong a Love ſo true as 
mine, a Paſſion ſo ſincere and undeſigning? 
O, 1 have lov'd ! ——— how have I lov'd, O 
Heav'n ! —— my Soul is ſo intirely the Creature 
of your Will, ſhe hopes not for a Joy, nor proves 
a Grief, but as you ſmile or frown. ——P How 
can youſuſe me thus ? — You did not once de- 
ſpiſe me, and can you now begin to ſcorn me ut- 
terly? No, my charming Angel, you muſk, 


you muſt, you ſhall be true. 
Mail. Sir, you may feed yourſelf up with what 
Fancies you pleaſe, I can't command your Thoughts, 


but let me die, Mr. Trueman, you'll be deteiv'd in 


your Opinion; for took'e, Sir, 1 have ever made 
it a Maxim, he who bids higheſt ſhall &'en rake 
me - and I fancy, Sir, was you to weigh the 
vaſt Quantity of Love you boaſt of, againſt Sir Le- 


vity's. Eſtate, your Scale wou'd be very light, 


Mr. Trueman. 


The kindeſt Nymph Manil. As thou the lovlieſt Swain. 


[Snatcbing bir Hind eagerly. NY 


1 
Sir Lev. 


/ * 
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Sir Lev. So that upon the Whole, my dear Friend, 
tis thou I find art the Spirit that cauſes our Amaze- 
ment — the ſolitary Soul of a forſaken Lover; 
% TTTTUETz 
Truem. O grant me Patience, Heav'n! for 
you, Sir Boy, I'd have you bridle in that flippant 
Tongue, or the Spirit may grow boiſterous, he 
r 27: „ 
Manil. O the rude Thing! . 
Nen. I nel er was yet accus'd of Vanity, but when 
1 ſee that Butterfly, that Nothing prefer'd before 
me, his empty pretended Love receiv'd with all the 
willing Warmth due only to real actual Merit; 
while mine, the moſt enduring, 'moſt unequal Paf- 
fion that ever fir'd a faithful Lover's Heart, is care- 
leſly thrown by, ſcorn'd, and burlefqu'd ; I think 
1 may with Juſtice fpeak my Wrongs, and tell you, 
Madam, you have injur'd me. . 
Manil. O Confident ! —— the Vanity of the 
„ TT ET 
Sir Lev. By any thing bur your Beauty, Madam, 
bur there, tho? infinite, it muſt give place. 
Manil. O fie, Sir Levity, now you flatter; your 
"+ 0 makes me bluff, indeed, indeed ir 
Sir Lev, Where there is Trath, Madam, - there 
tan be no Complement —— can we paint Heav'n? 
many have attempted the Task, but alt fall'n 
ſhort in the Performance. Boing reſpect fullyß; 
FE... „„ r 
Manil. So good a Genius as Sir Levi's might 
do Wonders. e eee ee 
Sir Lev. O Ged, Madam, can the Tongue utter, 
what Thought can ſcarce conceive? 
Nuem. Fulſome Fop ! — Death ! can ſhe ſwak 
blow it too? O Woman +} Woman Wo- 
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man! 


e Ke One Fiel. 
1 The Truth on't is, *tis Matter of Wonder 


his Hopes; true, he had once the Confidence to 
entertain me upon a Subject of Gallantry, and I, 


to pleaſe the Wretch, did pretend a fmall Tender 


for him; but, alaſs! Sir, that was only a Lure 


to ſecure him my Admirer, for you are ſenſible, 
Sir Levity, the only Thing a Woman prides herſelf : 


upon, is the Number of her Adorers. 


Sir Lev. Hark'e —— Friend hat ſay'ſt 


5 thou now to a ſpruce Garland of Willow Green, 


to bind the Bros of a forſaken LO ver?! 


the Truth on't is, ſweet Soul, thy Caſe is deſperate, 


but — Parience, dear Heart, Patience, for 

d'ye hear? when our Honey- Moon is over, thou 
may ſt perhaps arrive to the Happineſs of a cold 
Kiſs, or ſo; I am a modiſh Husband, and ſhall not 

too nearly inſpe& the Actions of my Conſort, 
Tem. Sir once more beware! 


dir Lev, Encourag'd by this Lady s Smiles, whe 
Dangers can I fear? ſo that if you are for a civib 


Thruſt or ſo, Sir 1 am your Man 1 
can ſight, Sir let's banter him, Madam. 
= With all my Heart! but why this 
Paſſion, Mr. Trueman? truſt me, Sir, tis the 
Worſt Thing in the World for the Complexion. 
Sir Lev. And the Duce take me, firs more ridi- 


culouſly monſtrous on thee than the A ffectation of 
Gallantry on a ſuperanuated Matron, ee in 


the Front Box of the Play-Houſe — 
Manil. Proud of her Age and Uglineſs 3 or the 
| flaunting Airs of a caſt Miltreſs — | 
dir Lev. Searching for a Cully in the Third Row 
of the Middle Gallery - ha — ha — ha — 
"ay it tickles my Spleen, and) 1 Piry too, a ſort 


a Pit : 
"Mail Ay, a ſort of a Pity, as you ſay, even l 
| 1110 a ſort of a Pity for the awkard Thing, nay, 
* N | ani 


to me, from what Cauſes the Mortal cou'd form 
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and but don't look ſo dull then, Mr. True- 
man, pray now don't look ſo very dull, like patient 
Grizzel in a decay'd picture poſted over an old 


Chimney. — [Trueman, after tanding ſome Time in 
thought ful Poſture, walks haſtily about the Stage with 


the 2 Signs. of Paſſon, — heh! — what, 


and ſtamping, and raving too! Heav'n ſhield 


5 us from a Murder! — . O terrible! — methinks 1 


hear already the melancholly Cry of —- A full and 
true Account of a moſt barbarous, bloody, and unnatural 
Murder, committed by a Gentleman, who moſt deſperately 


bang d N in bis own Garters, for the Love of & 


b Lady ! O, 1 tremble to think on't. 
aun Trueman in a eng Heroic Voi vice, 


. My Life. my Trueman! Wound not thas my Soul ' 
O, | fo Heaven's Sake, forbear, by Starts like N 
To Image Horrors Nature ſhrinks at mens. _w_ 


| 
| 
Sir Lev. Ah! ma Chere ! 
. I thought thy manly Soul cou'd 1 at ; tb euch 35 ( 
Moman s weak Mind may bend beneath. PE: 2 ; 
 ButTrueman's Brow, methinks, 2 4 ver e, 
Aud make An on — 
of; © A Aſſiſt me, Hey! n, or 1 ha Fn to Mods 3 
neſs! to own my Torture to ber Face! O Love! n 
O Woman ! — Death! I could tear my Tongue 8 
out ! but hark thee, Coxcomb ! you, Sir, I h 
1 to; iho' now, by the Preſence of that Lady 15 
reen'd from my juſt Revenge — when next we li 
meet you know the reſt . I m en d D 
and wear a Sword Damnation! Exit. 4 
Manil. Ha, ha, hal —— poor Gentleman! | 1 * 
mult medirare its Beneng e. ue 
75 . Fatal l xtravagan "ie ies ut SHE: kun 
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85 vulcan, jealous of the lovelier Boy, | 
Loud threatning thunders thro” the trembling Sky. 


Sir Lev. Conflicting Paſſions in his Soul ariſe, 
Mile Venus Ruin ſparkles in bis Eyes; 
""Manil. B e.. 
Sir Lev. | + Regardleſs of intended Harms, ' 
Manil. Yields unreſiſting to ſuperior Charms, 
Sir Lev. And claſps the loving low'd Adonis in ber 
9 5 1 Embracing. 


Manil. The inſignificant Thing! 


Sir Lev. The inſolent Puppy ! 25 1 
Manil. To throw out his ſawey Threats before 
me ! — the preſuming Mortal threatned ! — 
but look'e, Sir Levity, ro ſhow you the. Effects of 
his Bluſtering, at once to quaſh his fooliſh Hopes, . 
and free you from impending Danger, here, Sir, — 
take my Hand, and it you dare venture on me for 
better for worſe —- follow me and I'm Yours, - 
Sir Lev. Why, well faid —— Woman! | 
E i 1 oe Exeunt, Embracing. 


7 8 8 , | Re-enter Trueman. { f . N f 
Truem. Gone off embracing!— O poiſon to 


my Eyes} —— Now wou'd not any Man in his 
Senſes imagine I ſhou'd, after this, hate and deteſt 


her? Reaſon commands it ſhou'd be fo ; bur what 
is Reaſon in Affairs of Love: there's a Fata- 
lity in that Paſſion not to be accounted for; —» 
Death! to be openly. ſcorn'd 1 laugh'd at jilted !. 
yet ſtill. to perſiſt to whine, to doat, and be yer 
more her Slave: Tis a Riddle above an Explana- 
. Enter Manworth. 3 N 


. 4 
: 
d 


. Mani. Thus far through the Flonſe have 1 )6en- 


tur'd ſucceſsfully ; now cou'd I but fumble out the. 


Way to Clarinds's Chamber —— — hat who have 


> 
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we here! Trueman — and melancholick, | 
by all that's ominous How now, Fack, in a 
Study? O' my Conſcience, Friend, thou look'ſt as 
ſour as a conceited Alderman who wou'd be thought 
VWiſe! - any more Misfortunes? 
Truem. To my Sorrow, Colonel ; in a word, Sir, 
I have diſcover'd my Rival. . 
Manw. Which 1 thought you was aiming at. 
Truem. But ſuch a Rival! brisk, airy, fop- 
piſh, impudent ! in ſhort, all that is ſought 
or and admir'd by a Woman of her whimſical 
Compoſition ſo that, I am at preſent, my 
dear Friend, as unfortunate a Dog as ever r 6 | 


for a Halter. 


Enter Hearty, ſmging. LEES 
Ev Man take a Glaſs in his Hand, ,? 
3 0 — Ab; my — Roaten, 
my jolly Sons of Mars, and Brats of Venus ! =——— 
ah—ha—ha—ha Rogues ! excellent News, Maſter 
Manworth ! —— Joyful Tidings, Maſter Tracman.  ' 
Truem. Out with it, Woman, 011-57 
Heart. Ah! my Joy! my Joy! ie, it over- 
powers me, it overcomes me quite. See if it does 
not run out of my Eyes, and my Mouth, and my 
uh! uh! uh! twill not let me ſpeak. 
Ohl oh —— Sir Levity ! Companions! —— 
Highwaymen ! — Highwaymen 1 ——- pcm 
nions! —— Sir Levity ! 
 Mamv. Death! Woman, be plain. 
Heart. Ah Sir! — don't hurry me, I muſt take 
2 am to comfort me, or ſhall faint with Exceſs 
of Joy, that's certain. [Pulls out 4 Bottle and drinks.| 
And now, Colonel, come and kiſs mei — and 
for your Part, Mr. Ti rueman, fall down and do me 
| Worſhip ! Wou'd you think it, Gentlemen? 
1 have, by my indefatigable Care andInduſlry, 


found out, chat —ͤ— 


Tracm, 
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 Truem. What! 
Heart. That Sir Levity Modiſh and his Brace of 
Footmen are no better than — but hark'e, Sir, 
a a fort of a —— a ſort of a Fee now; you under- 
ſtand me. 

Truem. Go on and I ſubmit to any Conditions. 

Heart. Impoſtors, by my Vocation. 

Mans. = 
and 5 Impoſtors ! 

Truem. „ 

Heart. And not only ſo, but Highwaymen, and 
are this Moment about to rob Mr. Trueman; how 
I gain'd this Knowledge I ſhall, at your better 
Leiſure, inform you ; that he was your Rival and 
ſucceſsful I learn'd from a Servant of Sir Zealwou d's, 


wWbo introduc'd me hither, and therefore thought 


it neceſſary to let ye into my Diſcovery. | 
Truem. Ten Thouſand Bleſſings on the Mouth 
that ſpeaks it ! — I now may hope again ——— 
there, Child, let that, and that, and that declare 
my Thanks. [Giving Money.] — for my Part, I'll to 
Manilia, and give her a Specimen of her dear 
Knight's Qualifications, for I muſt own, after all 
her Slights, I love the dear Inconſtant, Yowll 


mäaanage the Rogues, Sir? „ 


Many, Come along, Hearty, . Exeunt. 


; . 7 End of the Fourth Ald. * 
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SCENE Comtnues. | 
Enter Manworth and rrueman meeting, 
| N 


Manworth. 
0 Trueman, What Nes;  Manilia now, 1 
ſ uppoſe 


Truem. Is a Jilt, Friend! — a Jilt! —— yes, 5 
1 have inform'd her of the extraordinary Virtues of 


her illuſtrious Knight; and how d'ye think ſhe 
bore the Relation ? —— by Heav'ns, with all the 
indolent Eaſineſs of a Perſon wholly unconcern'd, 

careleſly hum'd a ſpiceful Tune, burſted aur into a 
Joud Aae pitied the Caſe of an unfortunate Lo- 
ver, Whoſe Malice cou'd invent fo palpable a Fraud 


to aſperſe a happy Rival, and then — heroically 


flung out of the Room with a But know, 
Sir, I give ſo little Credit to the baſe Scandal, that 
to prevent all Attempts of this Nature for the fu- 
ture, I will not only perſiſt in loving, but in mere 
Contradiction co your Advice, will marry Sir Levity 
this Moment. 

Mam. Short and pithy, muſt ST" FN i but 
come, Friend, to alleviate your n know 
the Highwaymen are taken. ' 

Truem, Taken! : | 

Man. In the very Fact, Sir Levity OP was af 
Sir Zealwoud's at the Commitlion of the Robbery ; 


but his * ſegur'd; his Detection follows 


9 Saule 
rue 


Falſe One fined. \ 
Trex But they may wer e in the mean | 
M 
Manw. Hearty adures me tis in hn: . to 
carry Things to 82 Satisfaction, and for her 

Will 
Tijuem. I'm ſatisfied ; but how now, Tom, your 
Countenance betrays a ſecret Pleaſure ; : you have no 
Proſpect of bringing your Affair with Clarinda to 
a Concluſion ? 

Manw. What think you of my gaining the Prize. 
this very Night ? 


Truem. Ha! 
Mamu. Ah Fack! ſuch a Contrivance; wou'd 


it not amaze thee now to ſee the dear Creature en- 
ter the Room with all the Signs of a Wretch in De- 
ſpair, a Dagger in her Hand, and her Breaſt ſcant 
ing with Blood ? . | 1 * 1 

Truem. Your Meaning? 1 

Mam. That be my "Spokeſman — | [giving « 4 


Letter] read that, and confeſs a Woman to be a n+ 5 


ſtreſs of Invention. 7 
Ee [Reading] Dear Sir — Kids. 
1 — 
Man. Hold. hold, reſtore i it, R that's not | 
the right; — there — hay — nor this! 
nor this, nor this, Igad ! loft, loſt, by Heawn!. -— 
Confound my Careleſsneſs. [T- ling ſeveral Letters . 
out of his Packer, - 

8 Careleſſneſs indeed ! If I miſtake not, yon- 
der comes Sir Obſtinate Lecture, raving like A Beda. 
mite, and ] think with a — (42% 

Man. Not a Paper in his Hand! 

Truem. Too true my Friend. 

Mamu. And the ſame, by all chat's haraful 
— Fortune how cer cou to plague x ne. 
[ 4 | | | - | 
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| Enter Sir Obſtinate, reading „ 

| Sir Obſt. [To himſelf. ] —— Semper ego Auditor tan- 

| tum nunquamne reponam | —— It wo not be! — 

I have reſolv'd it, and will write Satyrs againſt all all 
Mankind! O this Rogue in Red, how my 
Blood bojls at him —— Oh ! are you "there Sir? 

Mamu. Sir Obſtinate Lecture! my deat Friend 

| the only Man I wiſh'd to ſpeak with; ſuch fortunate 
Tydings! —— In a Word, Sir, your Son Timothy 
is at this Inſtant upon the Brink of Happineſs. 

Sir Obſt, And by your kind Interpoſition, no 
doubt? witneſs this Letter, Sir. | 

Manw. Ha, ha, ha is that all which trou- 
bles you? . 

| it Ob ft. All! and is it not enough ?. do's it not 
plainly proclaim thee Traytor in thy Friend ſhip? 

— is it nott here under Clarinda's own Hand, that 
ſhe is deeply in Love with you? n 

Many. Very well, Sir. 1 73 
Sir Ob/. But 1 ſay very ill sir! - Nay, does 

te nor proceed to declare that ſhe is grown weary 
the Cruelty of her Father, therefore cautions you 
- againſt. a ſurprize, ſhou'd you ſce, her entring- be- 
| fore you weltring in Blood, and on the Point of 

[ Death, informing you, chat tis nothing more 

| | than a Plot ta gain Sir Zealwoud's Conſent to a 

.W 

| 

| 


Marriage with your ſelf ? Is not this Demonſtration 
Vith a Witneſs ? 
Manz. Toa Man wholly: ignorant of my Cha- 
᷑acter and Deſigns, I grant you; but for a Perſon of 
your elevated Notions, to ſuffer your. ſelf to be lead 
away by Appearances to the Prejudice of a Friend! 
— allowing the Lady to be in Love with me, 
_ we of Conſequence infer from thence, that I 
am a Slave to her Beauty? or may it not poſſi- 
bly but, ala: — what will it avail 
me to explain this Riddle? ———— Heav'n 
knows, I am an Impoſtor, I! — .. l. muſt 
not 
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not be believ*d ſhou'd I offer the moſt evident Proofs 
of an unſhaken Fidelity. - 5 5 
Duem. Cloſe with him while you may, Sir O05- 
Finate, ſecure him your Friend while he is fo. 

Sir Ob. Cou'd he but any way convince me — 
"| Many, Unworthy as I am, vainly ſhou'd I aſſure 
Fou that all I have acted was deſign'd and does now 

immediately tend to the Advancement of the Intereſt 
of your Son, and thar, tho' outwardly I did pretend 
a Paſſion for Clarinda, *rwas only a Covert under 
which I might more conveniently ſerve the Occaſi- 
ons of my Friend. FED . 

Sir 00/6. Is't poſſible! N ; 
Man. That perceiving her Averſion to Mr Zi- 
mothy, I did indeed declare my ſelf a Lover; bur to 
what End? To ſatisfy any ſecret Deſire of my own ? 
Abſurd and Fooliſh ! — Will Contraries unite ?. 
—— Antipathy be reconcil'd ? Love implies Deſire; 


No whether a Man who has ever profeſs'd an ab- 


horrence of 'the Sex, can poſlibly leap at once to 
the Extremity of doating, fawning, marrying, 1 
leave to the Judgment of the Impartial; ſo that it 
muſt proceed from ſome other Motive; but 
what — | N | 
Sir Oz/. Ay, what dear Colonel 2 _ | 
Many. What think you of your Son? Yes twas 
for him, for you that I pur this Conſtraint upon 
my Nature, only through the Hopes of gaining her, 
that I might ſhow you the Firmneſs of my Friend- 
 ſhipin reſtoring her to the Man, whoſe very Fa- 
ther accuſes me of Infidelity ; but now ? 
Sir Ob/#, May I believe it? „ RR TO 
Manu. Believe it, Sir Obſtinate! — What be- 
lieve the Man who wou'd even have pawn'd his 
Honour in betraying an Innocent Lady to ferve 
you ? — O, by all Means avoid Credulity ! True 
indeed, this ſlightly parting with her might bave 
expos'd the Inconſtancy of the Gentlemen of the 
— A Town 
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Town, and conſequently been an Inſtrument to- 


wards the Converſion of her Love from the waver- 
ing Gaiety of the former, to the downright Honeſty 
of a plain Husband, and ſo probably to Mr. 75. 
 mothy —— but what of all this? 
Sir 0%. I can hold out no longer, and ſo thou 


very Rara Avis in Terra of Honeſty, let me embrace 
thee ! —— And will you, will you be ſo over and 


above kind, fo very civil and all that, Mr. Manworth : 2 
Mam. Still at your Suſpicions! _. 
Sir O. Sir — I have done, but poor Sir Zeal- 


wou'd ! I can but think on his Surpriz e; — — and 
hark'e, — what if we ſhou'd keep him on the 
high Ropes ? — frighten him a little 2 —— twill. 


| be diverting, and not at all unneceſſary. 
Manz. 5 highly Apropos, and that 
Sir Ob. Be my Task, only let that de my Task; 


he was pleas d to affront me this Morning, but if 5 


ay not even with him, — beſides my appearing in 
it will keep him from Suſpicion of our Deſigns. 
But ſee, he comes, withdraw a Moment; when you 

think convenient appear. 
[Exeunt Manworth and Trueman. 

Enter Sir Zealwou'd, ſeeming in the , Fear 

and Surprize. 

Sir Zealw. O 8 miſerable Man! 1 0 my 
Daughter! my dear Clary! gone loſt ! paſt Reco» 
ou! 

Sir 05. We'll hope for the beſt Sir aka! FA 

Sir Zealw. Ah! there is no room bog _ ! She's x 
dead ! my Daughter's dead ! - ts 

Sir Oh ft. This is romantick. 

Sir. Zealw. Ah! you know not my Misfortune, 
ſhe N 0 taken an Hour 505 the Was an. Sir .. 
Hinate. | 
Sir 05%. Taken $548 
Sir Zealw, With Convullions in her Head. | 
EY aa How {. * 


Sir 


. 
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Sir Zeakw. Confin'd to Mer Chamber... 

Sir Ob/#, Ha | 

Sir Zealw. And given over by the Phyſicians 

Sir Ob. I am ſtruck dumb. 

Sir Zeahy. Sweet, ſweet Diſſimulation ! [4fde. 
: 2 Enter Ananias. | 

4 Anon. O that ever I ſhou'd live to ſor the Day! ! 

 —— ah Sir! ſuch a Mate! 

Sir Zealw. Hey! 

Anan. Such an Accident! 

Sir Zealw. Tis over with me. 

Anan. So amazing a Chance | F 
E Zealw. I ſhall ſink under my Anguiſh, aſa» 
ren, 

Anan. Poor Madam Clarinda 6 
Sir Zeahy, What, dead! — tis ſo, I am 
a loſt Man, ſhe's gone, ſhe's * — my 
Friend. ES 
Anan. O worſe, Sir, t ten times worle. | 
Sir Zeahw. Worſe than dead PO, TEC Re] 
Anan. Ah! sir, tis here, tis here, Sir. [Polnt- 

| og ra bis Head, 
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Sir $ GOES Hen! ! | | 
Anan. Mad! Diſtracted! Lunatick! 
Sir Zealw. Ah! 

Anan. Sciz'd with a ſudden Frenzy, ſhe ſtarted 
from the Bed, not all our Force cou'd bold her,ſuch 
Strength had Madneſs given. 1 
Sir Zealw. Good Heav'n ! 

Anan. When making to the Stair- 4 me ſpy d 
a Dagger faſtned to the Wainſcoat, and ſer d ir 
with moſt amazing Fury | 

Sir Zealw. So ſhe ſtab'd her ſelf2 _ = 

Anan. No; but aiming it many times againſt her 
reaſt, at laſt me ſtarting, cry d, where is my — 
ſhow me my Father, the Man who cruelly wou'd 
ſacrifice his only Child to one ſhe hates to Death — 
l muſt have Mamporth, give me my Manorth ve I 

ie. "OE 


— 
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Sir Zealw- Strange Diſtraction! 
Anan. But ſee, ſhe comes, unhappy Lady! 
Enter Clarinda 2th a Dagger in ber Hand, Mo- 
mꝛeen following, and endeavouring to hold her. 
Clar. Away, begon, by Heavns, the firſt who 
offers to approach me, comes on immediate Death. 
80, Sir, I ſee you are here, and are, I ſup- 
| poſe, no Stranger to my juſt Demands—— Man- 
Worth, or Death's the Word. 5 r 
Sir Zeahy, Ah. | [⸗Sigbing. 
Re. enter Manworth. . 
Manu. Where's ſhe that with the Voice of kind 
Complainin 


* 


ſo tenderly breathes forth a Lover's 
Name? Ha! Clarinda, and is it thus we meet! 
Sir Zealw. Wou' d I were buried nine Foot deep 
beneath the Floor ſay, ſay, thou fallen Angel, 
What -cou'd-- provoke thee to this wicked Aſſault 
upon thine own proper Perſon? Dear, dear 
Diſſimulation. Tr 4 [ Aide. 
Clar. Search in your own Breaſt, Sir, there is an 
Inhabitant, call'd Conſcience, will ſoon proclaim 
the Cauſe : Yes, now fetch your Idiot, the Fool in- 
tended for my Husband, and force me into-Mar- 
riage ; but you ſtall find I have a Soul that foars 
above my dex, and raiſes me ta manly Courage; 
yes, bring him, and you ſhall ſee how far a Wo- 
man dares, how far ſhe'll venture for the Man ſhe 
loves. | Stabs herſelf ſeveral times, then throws away 
the Dagger] I die, and you are my Murderer. 
Sir Zealw, Her Murderer and ſee ſhe faints! 
ah, my dear Child, look up, thy Father calls, thy 
Father — Let a Surgeon be ſent for. [Exit Anan. 
Man. Now, now, Sir Obſtinate, to him ——— 
now, while his Fears are at full Tyde, and his Rea- 
fanarcanEbb.. 7 1 1 
Sir Obſt. Talk to the Seas, and Reaſon down the Winds, 
b \Charm Ach with Air, and Agony with Words. 
But call not her to Life * 
EM Sh Ane ai 
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' Zealwowd, in ſhort, the Caſe runs thus: The Lady 


you ſee is upon the Brink of Death, and accuſes 
you of her Murder; now, tho", ſtrictly ſpeaking, 
you are not the immediate Murderer, yet, ſays the 
Law, The Man who is the prime Cauſe and Occa- 
ſion of a Murder ſo committed — Homo qui Cauſa ei 

prima & Occaſio Murderii ſic perpetrati— anglice perpe- 


| trated tho not ipſo facto, yet, in the Proceedings 
of Juſtice, is eſteemꝰ d equally guilty with the per- 


ſon actually giving the Blow. Currat Lex !— fo 
that, to be plain with you, Sir, I take it as my 
Duty in the Perſon of a Magiſtrate, to ſecure you. 
In ſhort, old Gentleman, you'll {wing for't, that's 8 


1 


Enter Surgeon, who, hang: on Clarinda, ſhakes 
his Head. © 
Sir Zeal: What, hang, Sir ? hang till Death, 
like Abſalem upon the Arms of a wide preading | 
Oak ? Is there no Hopes, Surgeon? 
[Surgeon ftill ſhakes his Head, in ſign of Deſpair. 
Fir Ob. And nothing but a Declaration of your 
Innocence, from your Daughter s own Mouth, can 


ſave you. Dixi. 


Sir Zealw. Ah, Daughter, car t chou, cant chou 


: forgive me, Child:? 7 


Clar. Forgive you, Sir? ves, were you ankinder 


than you-have been, Piry ſnou'd [till reign Monarch 
of my Breaſt: For me, I am about to leave this 
World; but Death to all my Hopes of future 


Bliſs, ———muſt die with ſuch a Load upon my 


Conſcience, ſuch Sins: O, Sir, conſider what it is 


to die in Guilt, and if you can deny me 
Sir Of. Deny you, Madam! adsbud, he can t, 
he ſhane deny you any Thing. | 
Clar. But oh, I fear I'm going O haſte, fir, 


quick, and give me my Demand, I ſwore (O fatal 
Proof of Difobedience!) ro:marry Manwortb 
= if I break my Oath===—=O think what Tor 


ments 
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ments, all that's Great and Good, what Racks 


what Tortures will they prepare: for me O give 


me to him, e'er I die, and ſeal me Innocent. 
Mamw. Yes, Sir, if you deſire ro make any At- 


tonement for your Crimes, and eſcape Hanging, 
do it; if not, we know our Courſe, and hat take 


It, Sir. 


Sir Obf. Poh, prithee, Gentlemen, ye can't ſup- 


ofe Sir Zealwou'd ſo blind ro his own Intereſt, to 
neglect this Offer, Hark'e, Knight, take my 
. cloſe with him at once, Carpe Diem. 

Sir Zealw. It cannot be done. 

Sir Ob. Try'd, condemn'd, and exectited already, 
no ſaving you, I fee it in your Face yet, were it 
poſſible, methinks——— Ha! I have a Thought — 

we'll cheat them yet, my old Friend; What if you 
ſhou'd ſwear to a Performance of this Marriage, on 


Condition of a plain Declaration of your 1 


cy under your Daughter's own Hand? 

Sir Zealw. Swear. 

Sir 00. Only the ſmall Matter of an Oath, and 
ſo forth What, why you can't ſuppoſe I have 


any Deſign, that I am thus urgent? A Thing ſo 


oppoſite to my Son's Intereſt, will he not remain 


unprovided for? Nothing in the World but pure 


Kindneſs, pure Love and Care for the Life of = 
dear Friend Therefore, ſwear, I ſay. 
Sir Zealw. No 1 ſay, afſuredly, no, I will not 
| ſwear; but had I ſomething in Writing 
Sir Ob. That is, a ſort of a — a ſort of 2 


Contract; had you but a fort of a Contract, you 


| wou'd not ſcruple to fign that as the Grant on 
your Side, on Condition of the like Security from 
the Lady; and, as it happens, I have that about me 


which was defign'd for the Uſe of my Son Timothy, 


tho (the Lady refuſing her Conſent) not executed. 
— Mr. Manworth, you fee, Sir, how I ſweat to 


1 ow ſo that, tis but filling up the Blanks 
you 
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vou | know --—— Here, why look here now; tis 
but Writing a Word or two, and che Matrer's all 
over. | Pulling out a Roll of Parchment, and writing 
upon it. | There now, why all's done; nothing in 
e World wanting, but your Hand to it. 
Sir Zealw. My Hand to it? 
Sir Ob. Nothing elle. 
Sir Zealw. I cannot do it. | 
Sir Ob, How? © 25 
© Sir Zealw. Fatherly Affection bids me not part 
with her. Eg 5 ee 
Sir Ob, But Religion, Friend, — What to die 
Sir Zealw. True, Religion commands me not to 
| ſuffer it ——— Therefore Courage, Sir Zealwo d, 
throw off the Father and appear the Saint=—"tis 
done —— Colonel, take her, ¶ ſigns the Parchment| 
and if you can marry her before ſhe dies, on Con- 
dition I am ſet free, you have my Conſent. © 
Clar. And, on that Condition, I receive him 
Dear Sir, your moſt Obedient. Your Bleſſing, Sir. 
 [Rifong up briskly, and giving her Hand to Manworth. 
dir Zeal. Faggot and Fire for the Witch of Endor! 
- — Why, what the Plague is the Meaning of 
this? F ie 
Sir O0. Only your Daughter a little recover d, 
en oo oo ERS 
Clar. A Bladder of Blood, a ſlight Stab, the 
Doctors and Surgeon in the Conſpiracy, your 
Credulity, and Sir Obfinare's Importunity, have fer 
me above the Fear of ſtarving ; a plentiful For- 
tune muſt unavoidably follow your Conſent, and 
that thanks to a little Artifice, I have at preſent 
no Occaſion to ask for. [Exit Surgeon, 
Sir Oh. | Aſide to Manworth.] Poor Toad!—— 
how ſhe'll look tho', when ſhe finds all her Pains 
have been to no purpoſe, ha! 
dir Zealu. In Verity, I underſtand not this. 


dir 
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can be, only a ſmall Touch of the Bubble, a little 
turn d upon the Bamboozle; that's all, my Dear. 

Sir Zealw. Is it ſo, Sir, - and you at the Head of 

It, as I] perceive ?— Blood, Blood, and Blood, — 

Nay, ſtare not, Sir, I can (wear, Sir Puppy, and 

that upon Occaſion heartily, heartily—'Oons, ler 

me 80—— III murder him, a cut-throat Dog, I'll 
murder him; ſhoot him with Sentences, and tab 
him with the Language of the Beaſt. 

Sir Obe. But why this Paſſion, old Ga! 
What! Why you are not the firſt who has been 
deceiv'd — Then wou'd you but 8 whom 
you have had to deal with. 

Sir Zeahv. And who, pray Sir,” by 1 hadi to 
deal with ?- -'sbud, with a Parcel of Fools, tho: 
at preſent I'm. your Cully Why, what art 
thou, Sir, hah ? Thou conceived Sputterer of 
Proverbs, thou very Crow in the Fable, ſtrutting in 
borrow'd Ornaments, thou troubleſome Bundle. of 
ſtale Advice and uſeleſs Admonitions Sweet, 
ſweet Diſſimulation. l Ae. 

+4. a Obe. So ſharp indeed, mydear Horſe-Radiſh? 

'Slife ! but this will fly out into a Quarrel, 
17 not prevented in Time. Come, Colonel, we 
may now, I believe, explain the Riddle, e er the Jeſt 
grow ſtale, and ſince the Truth will out 

Man. Your Meaning, Sir? 

Sir Obſt. The Buſineſs about returning the Lady, 
You un erſtand me?!!! 

Many. How! I allure you, Sir, L 1 mean no ſuch 
| Thing: 3 15 
Sir Obſt. You don' . 8 
| Manw. Upon my Word, Sir, no ; bur as you 
ſeem to intimate, the Truth will our; ſo I may as 
well inform you at once, chat you are the erranteſt 
Cully in the Company; a liule Artifice, Sir Ob/ti- 
nate; but Fraud in Love is pardonable. 188 
| | Sir ObP. 


\ 


Sir Ob. No! why now I think tis as plain as 


1 — 


+. 5h * . PL 


fd a 2 oo © 


ww pur Ty yuh ee 


mh AT. e 


Niece from the moſt abjes Miſery. 


Gentleman, againſt | whom your. ſtrongeſt 
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8 05... Confuſion ! py 

Sir Zealu. Only a ſmall Touch of uh Pubble, 2 
little turn d upon the Bamboczle, that's all, my 
Dear. What, Sir Obſtinate, the Wiſe, the Politick 


Vir Obſtinate found an Aſs at 0 e hay ha. 


Omnes. * ay ha, 


130 


of, my gar, (3 

3 "os, Lina be. bee Hol? 5 er a 

Cont between 1 Timor! hy. Lecture and. Cl, qrinda 

Fainall Damnation! — V pens ning, Conbilence 

2p ruin d me; but thus 1 tear py 1 olly—this parts 
them again, however: rue, We are but in „ quo, 


(there's. Latin for you, ir) abu, kngw,. I doubt. not 


yet to ain Sir Zealwou's 8. free e Conſent ta, bleſs our 
mutual Loves, if the mo relign'd Obedience, can af- 


N 


fect him; and as a Prof of my intended Services, I 
will even now make a Diſcovery that ſhall fave his 


Ener Sir Levity aud Manilia, Han. in Hand, Sr, 
| : Levity humming . Tune. 

Manu. What, Madam, {till ſo near, WO ; 2 
man ? Conſcious of my Friend's Intelligence, . vou 
rather ſhon d avoid than court a Villain's Company. | 

AManil. Sir, theſe malicious Aſperſions A * 

of is 
Malice, argue a Diſpoſrian no, leſs indigent of Ho- 
nour than: guilty of III. manners; but there may 
come a Time — 

Manu. Lou dearly vill repent your Folly,” and 


curſe "I, Hows 908) walled WIR Teen. 1 
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Enter Trueman, Hearty y. and Cc ſable. . 
Conſt. [Going tebind Sir Levity, ſuarthes\ his =_— rd 
and ſeizes him. 3 Sir, I ſeize you in t 1 King's 

for a Thief and Highwayman, good Mafter Shamwell. 

Sir Lev. [To Manilia, who ſtandt in the wag Can- 
afin 1 My Dear, I 'wiſh'you Joys” Mas 
Sir Zeal. How's this! UL ee 
_ Truem. Lou ſee, Manilia, after all my cruel Wrong 
I cannot ſee you made a Prey to Vitlainy'; this, tf is 
very Wretch, who had ſo A e a Share in 5 Af⸗ 
Feciotis, is but a common Robber, we took is Com- 
panions in the very Fact. e r 
dae, Then 1 am roind paſt Rege pos. 
Heav'ns! and is it come to this! to this,” O Heav'n! 
O, I ſhall die, ſhall burſt with conſcious? de, 
the common Mark of Scorn and Infamy; * 4 Trat- 
man — may I hope for Pit) from t V 4 1 

Truem. And do 1 live to — u age 
oy Life !—my 'Sout!——O let ne raife thee 
claſp thee to my quick robbing art; and he 
thee there for ever will you not yet b Eid! 
; 2 Be kind! e Truemin . 77 t Zo 
on bim ſome time with utmoſt. Si Tenderneſs, 
my farting * ſuddenly from Vim. 0 5 lde haſt" rais d 

dful Image to my ben ih Rf by” too near 
R ection wou'd fire and drive me 
to \ Immediate Wig 0 Ix. 5 Te live t to ä 
it!) I am married. W 2 5 

dnn l ORGY 
15 e The Truth ort 15 y a Wg I ite 
one Fleſh'; but come, Chuck, do not utterly deſpair, 
q Hayes few Hundreds left to ſave my Life, anc ve 
ay yet live very comfortably. | 
1 O Villalh f Miſter land do chou, 
mer upbraid me too ?—— but T deſerve it all 
Sir Lev. Thou dot, by Heavn. Death! where 
was your Underſtand ing . d when you made Choice 
of me ? Me, the moſt wietched Thing that Nature 
| ever 


a 


"uf 
N Q 


3 = 


15 


— 


AF F 
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ever 1 lighting the moſt unequ Merit to 9 
ceive a Milkſop; F'own my ſelf no ee a jointed 
Baby of the Taylors making, whoſe chief Pertection 
lies in Nciſe and Impuden — Trueman,' the 
-” wrong'd Trueman, ſuch a otie'? ——rreffect upon *y, 
Loſs in him, and be indeed diſtraGted,” 
- Maid, Amazing Tafolehce ! F 
8 ' Mail, The Devils thus pbraid whom whey PE 
rray ;—=fill wilt thou torment me? 
Sir Lev. Yes, I muſt acquaitit” you further wvith* 
FE mighty'Ruin———Methinks 1 ſez already the 
a 10 ulritüſde pointing the ſcornful Finger at 
he 16h” Maniſia. — 
but as Teſterday ſeorn d evry equal Nate ;'and uſt” 
ave Quality |J#G—hyt Ay) "will hire 2 Fal. 
& now tlie Efets—a Wike to a | Wrerehed Robber, a 


SWF. 


1. illan „ 

p, t Villaih indeed to me; bet Keen bir me, dieb“ 

d ous Heaw 1 hear and pity mez i r opp 

4 ance- fre ne from theſe Forth Bonds, = ever” bf 
ſlight for Intereſt (ike anhappy hf 0 br | 

2 be yer more curs'd than now Tam, m 17. — 

21 Si. fo Lev. Hold; Madam, eb ud II be ure 


Vrongs to Tum : 
Truem, What woulſt thou dri at? 3 
Sir Lev. Suppoſe Iſhou'd reſtore you to your for 
er Happineſs; for ſtill I can el it, conduct 
> ſafe through all theſe Wilds of Grief” and lift * 
the he HelphrvFulb your fublimel Wiſhes 1 


our © 
ords ſprung from a true Reæpentance of fd 


x See Ble Nill, to you am Honey wolf in 
du, V. Truth; unſullied in my Virtue 
— u. Did you not rob him 4 


Sir Lev: Phat my Companions did 12 m Rege eſt, 


88 dyn; nay; and fo far I think ir = forming I 
ure ge it as a Proof of my Sincerity Hi EY Hearty , 


Jou my. Witneſs. 1 
| | 2 4 


As nor this ſhe, ſays one, th that 
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Heart, Know, Gentlemen, Sir Levity himfelf was I P 
not only the Contriver, but the Betrayer alſo of the t: 
very Robbery: he is now charged with; and had not II. 
his Aſſiſtance interpos d, we had neither taken nor 
ſuſpected our Priſoners: In A word, dirs, my pre- C 
tended Diſcover ys the; Manner of; attaining it, nay 1 
even the very I'ime and, Place I wag to/{eze. him- 
ſelf; in, came from: his Mouth, was manag d by 
Direction, and acted by his poſitive Command; 
for hat End or Purpoſe „ — 
Sir Lev. Time U let it at preſent ps 
: that, having no Evidence ſufficient, do hang chaſe Y il 
Companions, pl did contrive The: Robbery, 
inſo Wigan 15 on meg _—_ not 


aim, It, renouneing any W 
ppy that I can give her- to the Man:whoſe Merit 
2 her, the due Reward. of Love and Faith ui 
moy id. Keceipe er, and be happy e 

© tine s* 27 CToning Lynqggand-dſavilia'n Mad 
|: Peers Your Wile, ang yet reltore her l—mec 
Diſtraction! can; Man and Wiebe parred A 11l5 


Sir Lev. Women and Woman * War 7 
then, once more. I give her bac k'; and wichtye 8 

Joys that W ve baden ang f 
Lovers take. e hot 10 ft 1505 10 WW 


. unt 38 


Truem. a 50 10 — peo or is 7 all lmfian4 ; . 
"a 3; Illuſion without een Man; ; heart 


Ko } 


9144 


1 lan, ſcize her, and if ſhe wakes thee nor, 
nat 4 5 thou deler ſt to lep thy Life out. 


TV 


WE; Fry all g 


up in Sign of Admiration 2— Death 1 


n. It 1 18, it IS, it mult ve. all Reality! 1 5 


bre: 0 the 8 hh Thought! —— O let me ruſn 
nay into thy expanded Arms, and, breathe the pleaſing 
im- Tale upon thy Lips ; while my full Soul breaks 


thr 


cing Manilia. J O Manworth ! — O my Friends !— 


Creature how. ſhall I reward this generous Act? 
Sir Lev. Cou'd I procure your Pardon 
Truem. By Heav'n, you have it! — my Aale 

Command my Life, my Fortune, all are yours; too 

little to 5 81 uch wond rous Goodneſs, _ 

Sir Leu. cou d I think your Words aroſe from | 
: Heart truly. touched with ſoft Compaſſion |! 
your with what Contempt cou? 11 look down on all the 
empty Joys the trifling World affords, 92 0 N N ; 
Expreſſion in 7; rueman's Friendſhip ; W TR 

Truem. By Heav'n, and all——— 

Sir Lev. O, ſwear not, Sir, alaſs | — Keg” Wl 
not what L am, a Wretch ſo. loaded 0 N 
tunes Weight ſhe cannot. hope Yorgirepels — Rp 
auſt ask it, by Heay'n I muſt———and oh, 
onjure thee, if ever tender Pity touch d your Big 
O let my moving Tale win on your yielding Heart, 

vhile thus I throw me proſtrate, to the Earth, im- 

plore your Mercy, and intreat your Pardon. 5 

Truem. W know you not. | 

Sir Lev. Not know me, Sir 1 Have five ſhort 
ears ſo alter d me, that my own Brother leaves to 
now 70 2 Does he een A me; then I am oſt, 


Truem. Hs! * my er 1 . 

Sit Lev. The wretched poor + Ne Dtreping 
Lhe Scorn of all the World, a Brother's Scorn. 
0 : [Diſcovering her * 


4 


oh 


but thou more kind than all, ſay, thou wond'rous 


h my aking Eyes, and ſpeaks in ſilent Tears 
the Guſt of Joy too exquiſite for Utterance LEnlra- 


— 
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3 Ha — the loſt, the . wrong « Eudemig 
found reſtor” d Ode kind, urge not th e Krixing 
Tale tœo quick upon me, leſt: agonizin 0 of Ae | 
the Work of Grief,” aiid hurry me to Madneſs 
Bur eam it be let me ſtand off ind gaze 
ir 18 it is my | Siſter, I feel her in my y yearnin x ro 

& - - throbs Ind: pants with Simparkerch Loy | 

me again thy Brother; Oh, repeat the Name, 
while es with aching Joys, 1 | F hover with a 0- 
ther's Fondneſs oer thee,” | ha 
" Endem. And is it true, O Heay? n? Can ic be 
poſſible” I meet with. inſtant Pardon — cannot 
be land yet it is, it is, O gracious Heav'n 1 

e it in your Soul, your Eyes confeſs it, your Eyes 7 

Gat melt with an Exceſs of Love, and weep divine " 

Forgiveneſs: | 2 

Tmem. Nay, now you torture me. 0 Mow not te 

 ſach” exceſſive Tenderneſs! it gives me ſuch a an I- WH 7 

Ty of. my Actions, offers my Failings in ſo ſtrong | 
455 by Heay' n, 1 ſtart with” Horror from oy G 


ay This is too much! 1: e lo 

Truem. Too much, my Siſter! ha I the Tunze ve 

„ Angels, twere all tod Aale to deſcribe thy Me- in 
ritt; — yet, my Friends {turning to the Company] 

— Fire Years ago I wou'd' have fore d this very 

Siſter into Marriage, blind to ſuch wond'rous Ver- ſul 

rue, and join'd her to the Man her Soul abhorr'd— d 

till fearing the Accompliſhment of my ęrpel Threats 

ſhe fav'd herſelf by Kit it; what happen'd afterwards, . 

| as I am ignorant of all, we muſt ftand indebted. to 

Eudemia 's Goodneſs for the Relation. E 

Eudem. Various and melancholy is the Aerdunt 

of what J have ſince endur d; but a Brother 5 Com- 

mands are ſufficient to engage me to a Recital. 

That I embark'd for the Indies, the Letter I leſt 

behind me let you know, but-—oHeav'n per- 

mitted uy. nor to, arrive at our defir'd avert, ſuffer⸗ 


NA 
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i ing us to be taken by a Turkiſh Corſair, and by 

> i thoſe! Barbarians to be carried Slaves to Morocco; 

a there, being in Boy's Cloaths, I was ſold to 4 
Maſter, whoſe Wife, happily touched with Com- 
paſſion, by her exceeding Humanity, in a great 


meaſure took away from me the Hardneſs of Bon- 
dage. You are not now to be inform'd, that the in- 
terpoſing Goodneſs of his -prefent Majeſty, lately 
redeem'd a great Number of unhappy Wretches 
ſuffering in that City, under the Loſs of Liberty ; bur 


. 


Je | | e 13 
3 WW that my ſelf was one, who receiv*d' the Benefit of 


1 that unexampled Clemency, may be unknown to you. 
es Arriving at London, I made it my whole Baſie to 
enquire after my Brother, but all in vain. 
 Truemi' The Loſs of ſo good a Siſter made me dead 
to the World, and tis no Wonder that you found 
not one who liv'd'in the utmoſt Privacy, © 


Eudem. I need nor tell you that the ſame Royal. 
Goodneſs which redeem'd, extended its generous Aſ- 
ſiſtance yet farther to the reſtor'd Captives: Life a- 
lone was judg'd too ſmall a Gift, unleſs, like Hea- 
ven, it ſhou'd with it beſtow the Means of ſupport- 
ing it; but now, alas! the Money T receiv d from 
his Majeſty's Bounty, was by my preſſing Wants con- 
ſum'd , Poverty ſtole upon me, and a guilty Shame 
ſuffered me not to ask Relief from my former Ac- 
quaintance. PTV! ed a: i 
Mamu. Unhappy Lady / 

Eudem. Theſe were my unfortunate Circumſtances, 


Ito when an Accident betrayd me into the Company 
Pof thoſe Villains my Companions, the Partichlars 
nt of which I ſhall at your better Leiſure inform you, 


The Deſign upon this Lady was owing to their In- 

ention, but as it has afforded me an Opportunity 
of ' ſerving my Brother, I can't but eſteem my felt = 
appy in having been an Actor in it: I found *You 
dere my Rival, and inſtantly refolwd upon your © 
Happineſs, but thought * prudent in the firſt Place 
Oy + RT 4 | + i WM 


CE 
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to ſhow. that Lady the Danger of- bg FRO 
' Temper, to effect which the contriving and diſco- 
vering the Robbery were neceſſary Incidents; a Tem- 
per, which, if (as might have been) my Character 
had been real, had plung d her in inevitable n, 
by Marriage with a vile Impoſtor. 
- * Truem. O thou haſt ated — f uch amazing Pru- 
dence, w we muſt confeſs our Wonder. | 
 Mazil. Our Joy for fo happy a Reconciliation can 
receive no Addition. 

Truem. I am too well used py the Integrity of 

my F riends to doubt of the Reality of the * 
mation. 

Enter Timothy e Wichly mack 4, in Tri i- 
umph, ſeveral Muficians playing on. ond Side ; 
they march acroſs the Stage, Tim. laughing, and 
Pointing firſt at Wiſhly, then on his Father. 2 hey 
turu round, and ceaſe Playing. 

Tim. Enough, Gentlemen, enough, ye have done 

enough to witneſs my Triumph, and that's as much 
1 as 1 fleſire. Ah! Daddy! Look here, Daddy! D'ye 
= | ſee this pretty Wench art Nay, look and 3 
| i Faith, ſbe's my owu; but I am a Fool, forſooth ; 
1! Timathy's an Aſs, and knows not how to court a 
Lady] But know once more, ſhe i Is den, Old 
| ne. [Sings] ot, 11 4 | 

- And She comes in ** Smock, 


- +1: To-chop off ter Maidenbeads As « th old 1 


1 115 in., "Who > — 2 ha 1 Habe = upon us! 
. that any one wee he ſuch an arrant Fool not to 
chat Who? why, who, but this Lady here? 
This Lady who ſtood, ont ſo titely when, 1 wok 
'Laye to her, for e did, ſtand out titely, that s tho 
Tru on tz and had ; it net been for the extraordi- 
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nary 


Mask, and ſuffer me to ſalute thine e Under 11. 897 0 
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na — of my rd, I 44 4 Rogue an 
1 Lain ſhe'd a had me after all. Ah! ſhe Tn 
vellous baſhful Wench to be ſure ; I cou*d-nor- ge 
her to doff that whorſon Mask, that I might have - 
had a round Smack at her Cherry bare ; ie 3 <% 
to ha; ſavd my Life. Come; Deary 


* 


Miſb. [ Unmasking.) Any thing to 2 * 
deareſt Dear. —Honelt Wi hy, ar your Service. 88 

Omnes. Wiſhly ! LW 

Sir Zeal, Now Buddy provided: A mn 
there is now no fear of her e en a Revenge, ; 
in Verü p. ITE 5 

Tim. Father will en me, that's rain, my 
Heart's as heavy as Lead already 

Sir 0/t. Damnation! What, you won her by the 
extraordinary Eloquence of your Courtſhip, did 
' you——with a Pox! [heating him] and you, ye idle 
Vermin, ye muſt come to grace his Frizmph, mult 
ye, ith? Devil's Name Out! Out !>ye" Stin- 
| kards! Out !—[ Beats the Fidlers, who run ,.! 

Sir Zealw. Here, here now is your Adviſer tor you! = 
Here's your Philoſopher! | ; 

Sir Obſt. Death and Confuſion !— —my Son married | 

to a Beggar! 

Wiſh. O, Sir, if my — be your only Objes: 
tion to me, that will eaſily find a Remedy, ſince my 
good Friend Sir Zeatwood is s bound by Promiſe to fur- 
niſh me with a Portion c | 7 

Sir Zealu. How's this! | | 

_ Wiſh. Heark'e, Sir Knight, you "know the Caſe be- 
tween / us —= a Fortune, or Diſcovery,” ke your 85 
Clidies.," LAſde to Sir Zealwoud 2 

Sir Zealu. A Fortune I refute, and your Diſco- 
very I value not, aſſuredly'; my r - is good, 
an Forſwear it is the Word. 

Niſb. Then off Difrmutition; and welebme dear 
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| Revenge * Sir, one Iſabella Ry * 
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3 It. * es before Wange to aid in 
the IS of your: ow ppm prong Couſin, and 


My honeit 0 al dee-farethe: diſco» 
wver'd; true, her Mother was privy: to it, but her I 


I did know her, was her Guardian, and her Couſin; 


* ſhe dy d within the Compaſs bo a n . 


. Mas murder d! _ 


Ones, Ha . ef 
HO. urder'd: by thy Orders, Vitlin.. 
b. Woman—beware! beware, in Verity! 


there are Paniſhments for Defamation, and if a Per- a 


ſon of my known Piety cannot be free from the per- 


* en Tonen What ed IICE aſs 
. My. Mother, Neſs thb nz Name 3 


— ought to ſtrike der dumb with Horror. 
Sir Zealu. Water and Oatmaal, Chains and ſome 
clean Straw I- the Wench raves, in Sadneſs the very 
Woman ſhe, calls her Witneſs is now in Priſon, de- 
barr d from Fen and Ink, her Friends deny'd Ad- 
mittance, lying under Suſpicion of -High-Preafon'for 


concealing and promoting the Eſcape of certain * 
blemen 1 in the late deſign d Rebellion. 55 


Wiſh: Thus e'ry petty Villain Thin to com- 
paſs his ahhor d Deſigns! — Do's he hate his Neigh- 


bour tis but to 1 Traytor, ſwear him 


the Rebel, and he imagines himſelf ſecureiof his 
Revenge; but know, Sir, the wiſer Government has 
too piercing Eyes noti to "diſtinguiſh: between real 
and pretended Guilt. Fearing ſhe ſhou d at laſt be 
Fray: your Villainy, you OP {wore thoſe! Facts' a- 


- une 


- 
- 


a Les, Miſtreſs, | 


gainſt. fer 2 aid her up a Priſoner; 
95 your G „ ſhe has reteivd her 
Majeſty, at the Interceffion. of” ſome rs Gentle. 
men, vouchſafing- her his Pardon, Which the $5 oj 
1 this Day receivd from hey more fully veſtifies. 

Sir Zealw. Damn her; then all is dope with 81 
the Villain will appear in ſpite of Artifire—Marry, 
why let it I have an — Share of Grace, 
which will enable me to forſwear it, 

- Wiſh. Secure in Innocence, ſhe owns this vlku- 
mane Wretch bribed her to Eve the poor help< 


leſs Child, in hopes of the Enjoyment of her Nu 
tune which (fearing his Revenge) ſhe ſeemitig gy ber 
quieſc'd to- But know, thou Monſter, ſpite 0 
intended Murder ſhe-yet lives — lives to reve 
Wrongs and claim her — ſelf that ee 
Sir Obſt. This is indeed meer "Raving ; 1 fa 
her dead my ſelf. 12 . 5 
ib. Her Likeneſs, Sir, a Child of my reputed 
Mother's, which d ying at that Inſtant, and being 
near my Age, and not unlike me, ſhe paſs d u he 
HO ſorld for me, HAND, brought " Me 
ers. nn eV 
Sir Zealw, well, Sweet eart, m wet 
this, in who, Fa it here muſt be ſtr [might we of 
the Premiſes,” ſweet Lad) to regain our Fortiine; 1 
The Writings, ſweet Lady 1 = 
"Wiſh. Are ſafe, * Tweet" Sir, (as you ngy* ſee, 9 
thanks to your 'Cafelefsneſs in leaving 125 your 
7 Tweet EOF OT IRR 
hy his often- up me « 
23 or dl left Arm. art 
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1 7 4 4 tis he Ii 1 ut 
3 Sir ol ee br Hear, ng the very 1 Jahl— 
1 Huſſey, give me a Buſs, by the Gods, I love thee! 1 
Nm. —Sirrah !— Kiſs me; . a N ld 
; a Champion, my little Zealwou d ſuo Sch: 
Tberg is a {mall Debt betwixt usa Trifle of 
Thouſand: Pounds or ſa; my dear Knight bacon 
IP Wochen e to >, ral 
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thing extraord nary in, * 11 
(oe aa Sin Zealwou A Sir Zrakwos 41 Wm 
deceiv'd in l ne is this 
8 . boaſted l 24 1 
„Sir Zealu. It is, an'r plesſe vou. FT WIENT 5 10 
Truem. Art ch u not 2 Villain? g 
5, Sir Zeal. Lea, 100 like you; but 1 Swenheart, 


79 — of n 118 peak Evil of me; and ſo, 
Sir, I wiſh the Jours we — an, Joy, of of x my. Whore,, Sir, 


yea Exceeding great Joy, in 11 
Sir Obſt. Theſe Inſults to my Da agen may now 
be ous; What ist you mean, Si 

Sir Cealw. That that ſweet Lady, Sir, your - Son's 5 
worthy Bride, Sir, is my Whore, Fir, Ty been my 


neceſſary Conveniency for about theſe two Years, 


at's all, Sir. Ye ſee, Sirs, I am proud of my good 
ds, and dare ye to your worſt bes ſo Sir, may 
your Son, his Wife, with the reſt of this Baby- 
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| Your, Friend and Serrant, Sir Zealwou d. Fainall, 
| Going. 


but hom this Man cou'd be deceiy'd ak the late Con- 
Frivance of his Daughter 
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very rich, an ah to revenge myſelf on the 


= 
| Iſh Amb, All go and—be.damn'd together. 


Sir Of... Why; «now. he. Shows hilf indeed ; 
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Sit Zealw. {Retarning.) That as thy evil Genius 
will 1 tell the; in che dear Hope to plague thee, h)) 
ſelf not I deceiy d; for know, I ſaw through the thin "3 
Plot, tho willing, gave Conſent; mark that, tho 
willing, gave Conſent-and not deceiy d, mark that!— 
The Thoughts of thy Obſtinzey this Morning and 
à ſerious Reſtection vn thy Soh's Folly, made me in- 
ancly. reſolbe againſt that Match as an Alliance 


18 
** 
3 


deceiv d in this Man but #ronti nulla fides. 
Manw. This Letter, my deareſt Clarinda, informs 
me of the Death of am Uncle, who has left me ſole 
Heir to an Eſtate of Two Thouſand Pounds a Lear; 
Heav'n knows I rejoyce not at his Death, 'tho' 1 
muſt own, the 9 78 of having it in my Power 
| torſhpw you, Intereſt had no ſhare in my enduring 
Love, gives me a very ſenſible Pleaſure. | Let the 
| Miſer hug his loaded Bags, I value not the. Droſs, 
while my Clarindg's mine J have nothing left to wiſh. 
Tiruem. Truſt me, Sir, Obſtinate, the Villain's Aſ- 
perſions on that Lady are purely the Effects of Ma- 
lice; and the beſt Way of revenging yourſelf on 
uries of that Nature is by denying them a Place 


Injurie 
in your Belief. 5 
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- Hae 
No longer Feav'n 5 firbearing Hand to gn; ate 
Vainiy he hopes Security from Art, 

His Wiles, recoiling ſtrike throwgh: Hom ei 
IG Aud _ was meant to toaridy gnides err 
? Hain e 41919 0G SN * 22 * i be 140 
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924 $01 been 0h 1 
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may PN Hillain learn, 
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Spoke; at n | Opening a & the. = 


: IE 


N. EW TurarrE over g againſt 1 
the OpkRA Housz in the 
H Market. RE 


772 L L now, the bold; N 
And ue 2 Vi inis 20 gee. ve Power. 

Embaſſadreſs E ain me, 
To view your ki ing Lot, n e. 5 our Dam; 
To gueſs how you tun den Beginners, 
Which may, in time proas . oleralle Sinners; 

only x As | | nel in Al, 
TV hich al you Cris iow, and are——exatt in. 
PARDON. our Fadlts, and grant Us bug your, | Favors 
1I'l lay my Life . twill quicken our Endeatonrs. Re | 
What cant I urge 10 win you to our Canfe? | nn, 
Where Myrit noigns, That may c bid. E 
We plead not That, knowing our little Ski; i 
But what we want. in Fomer we hawe in Will. 
e boaſt no artful. Blaying, nor. skilful Dance, 

o ſtrange Machines, nor remely Helps from F R ANC E. 
But fine we cannot Conjurers commence, 


Fe I mo treat you with good Ev Elin“ Senſe. | 
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